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CRIME  WAVE  part  L., 

The  crime  increase  occurring  in  the  Mission  and  16th 
Street  vicinity  through  May  has  continued  and  the  expressed 
causes  are  legion.  Police  find  a silver  lining  in  the  crime 
stats,  observing  that  the  heavier  patrol  pressure  encourages 
more  people  to  report  incidents.  Residents  and  merchants 
complain  that  criminals  are  being  forced  into  the  Mission  from 
the  Tenderloin  as  that  neighborhood  gentnfies.  Cheap  cocaine 
and  tough  new  family  violence  laws  also  have  been  cited. 

One  invariable  correlation  exists...  crime  and  money  (or 
its  lack).  High  crime  areas  tend  to  be  those  of  lowest  income. 
And  as  the  middle  class  continues  shrinking  and  the  numbers  of 
the  very  rich  and  very  poor  increase,  the  growing  homeless 
population  has  been  targeted  as  one  cause  of  increasing  crime. 
In  response,  neighborhoods,  police,  the  Mayor  and  at  least  one 
supervisor,  the  Social  Service  Commission  and  the  Department 
of  Social  Services  are  scrambling  to  apply  solutions. 

Last  June,  the  results  of  a survey  commissioned  by  the 
Concerned  Business  Persons  of  the  Tenderloin  showed  a total  of 
199  major  crimes  in  four  Tenderloin  hotels  largely  occupied  by 
the  homeless  over  a 19  month  period.  By  comparison,  two  non- 
homeless hotels  in  the  same  area  reported  only  17  crimes. 

But  another  Tenderloin  study  initiated  by  the  Mayor  last 
year  found  the  homeless  hotel  crime  rate  to  be  only  twice  that 
of  the  non-homeless  hotels.  (The  North  Mission  News  requested 
a similar  accounting  of  crime  in  Mission  homeless  hotels.  The 
request  was  denied.)  The  reported  incidents,  like  the  little 
criminal  vignettes  supplied  us  by  our  usual  sources,  reveal  . 
realm  where  life  is  cheap,  the  management  is  antsy  and  an 
already  stressed  population  is  goaded  into  disorganized  crime: 

Suspect  took  in  a boy  who  said  he  was  20,  but  was 
actually  17;  victim  was  a runaway  who  had  lived  on  the 
streets  for  two  months;  victim  had  been  client  of  suspect 
at  a non  profit  agency;  minor  booked  at  YGC. 

Prostitute  assaulted  man  after  argument  jver  price; 
victim  stabbed  twice;  suspect  unknown. 

Police  officers  knocked  on  door,  suspect  answered  and  was 
arrested  on  outstanding  warrant. 

Victim  and  suspect  shared  room;  transvestite  named  Daniel 
stole  $225,  watch  and  two  gold  chains;  suspect  at  large. 

Unknown  suspect  lifted  wallet  from  pants  in  room  while 
victim  slept. 

Night  clerk  making  rounds,  found  suspect  sleeping  on 
second  floor  near  stairs;  clerk  stated  it  was  third  time 
this  week  she  has  found  suspect  sleeping  in  building; 
suspect  cited. 

Victim  went  down  hall  to  kitchen  briefly,  left  door  open; 
returned  to  find  suspect  exiting  with  portable  radio  and 
jewelry;  the  victim,  a female,  struck  suspect  in  the  eye 

with  spoon;  suspect  dropped  radio  and  ran  out  back  door. 

Officers  went  to  address  to  arrest  woman  on  bank  robbery 
warrant;  entered  room,  found  suspect  and  three  others,  one 
of  whom  threw  drugs  out  of  window;  officers  found  heroin, 
syringes  and  needles;  all  four  booked. 

Victim  reported  that  unknown  suspect  threw  empty  wine 
bottle  out  of  unknown  window  and  hit  his  vehicle  causing 
damage . 

Suspect  went  to  room  430,  assaulted  victim  #1  with  a 
knife  and  punched  him;  then  struck  his  wife  (victim  *2) 
several  times  about  the  face;  then  tried  to  choke  victim  #3 


but  stopped  when  officers  arrived;  suspect  booked. 

Child  reported  missing;  had  not  returned  from  Boys  Club; 
later  came  home;  claimed  he  had  been  hanging  out  on  the 
streets. 

Four  sibling  children  under  age  nine  accuse  relative  of 
physical  abuse;  victims  appeared  in  good  physical  and 
mental  condition;  suspect  admonished  and  referred  to  Center 
for  Special  Problems  by  social  workers. 

The  Mayor's  report  recommended  that  1)  more  Police  surveys  of 
homeless  hotel  crimes  and  security  precautions  be  taken,  2) 
building  and  housing  code  inspections  be  stepped  up,  3) 
families  be  transferred  out  of  one  Tenderloin  hotel  in  a high 
crime  location,  4)  the  Department  of  Social  Services  take  more 
interest  in  preventing  child  abuse  and  neglect,  and  5)  that 
the  DSS  require • homeless  hotel  operators  to  develop  written 
security  plans  for  each  hotel. 

"Cet  out  right  novl  We  don't  allow  visitor  here,  OK?  You  say  you 
are  blind  but  you  not  blind.  OK?  But  you  bring  outside  people  in 
your  room. . . " 

"Hey  man,  I am  blind...  " 

"You  not  blind.  Don't  bring  the  outside  people  here.  Right  now  1 
call  police.  Right  now  I kick  them  out.  Is  someone  in  your  room? 

See  page  3 
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CRIME  WAVE 


Cont.  from  p.l 


Quick!  Outside.. • now!" 

"I  thought  they  all  went  out.  Hey,  man,  I'm  blind!" 

Prompted  by  media  reports  of  crime  in  homeless  hotels, 
Supervisor  Bill  Maher  proposed  a new  law  that  would  limit 
homeless  occupancy  of  any  hotel  to  50%;  which  policy  has  been 
voluntarily  adapted  by  Paul  Boschetti's  Burbank  Hotel  at  Eddy 
and  Leavenworth.  Maher's  initial  resolution,  stating  that 
"WHEREAS,  Housing  the  homeless  in  unsafe  and  unsanitary  hotels 
strips  from  them  their  pride  and  dignity  in  securing  even  the 
basics  of  life's  necessities..."  has  been  rewritten  to  require 
homeless  hotels  to  have  permits,  which  can  be  revoked  by  the 
police  on  grounds  of  poor  management  practices. 

"The  police  permit  bureau  will  be  able  to  tell  these 
hotel  operators  they  will  be  out  of  business  unless  they  have 
a guy  at  the  front  desk,"  Maher  told  the  news. 

Steve  LaPlant  of  the  Mayor's  Criminal  Justice  Council 
observes  some  logistical  difficulties  with  Maher's  legislation 
in  that  a nightly  shortage  of  3-400  rooms  is  likely  to  occur. 
According  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors'  Budget  Analyst,  46 
hotels  (8  in  the  North  Mission)  bid  on  homeless  contracts  last 
year.  The  City's  options  are  few.  They  can  accept  higher 
bids  for  additional  rooms...  DSS  officials  stated  that  three 
(unnamed)  Mission  hotels  are  under  consideration.  Presently 

the  maximum  bid  is  around  $12  or  $12.50  per  night;  to  plug  the 
gap  they  might  have  to  go  as  high  as  $15  which,  says  LaPlant, 
would  break  their  budget. 

"I  have  no  idea  where  people  would  go,"  LaPlante  told  the 
News.  "Maybe  shelters;  we're  trying  to  get  one  in  the  Tender- 
loin." But  in  a Chronicle  interview  he  was  less  optimistic. 
"We'll  have  to  kick  people  out  on  the  streets,"  he  declared. 

Maher  responded  that  the  overflow  can  be  accommodated  by 
amendments  to  the  building  code  which  would  permit  more 
shelters  to  become  quickly  operable,  giving  the  example  of  one 
vacant  building  in  the  Tenderloin  near  St.  Anthony's. 

Some  homeless  will  be  exempted  from  the  Maher  measures, 
including  families,  seniors  and  the  handicapped.  AIDS 
patients  eligible  for  SSI  would  be  allowed  to  occupy  more  than 
50%  of  a hotel,  La  Plante  reported.  ARC  patients  would  not. 

The  Department  of  Social  Services  has  its  long-standing 
reservations  about  the  homeless  hotel  program.  Existing  bids 
have  been  thrown  out  and  vows  to  reform  the  ailing  program  top 
to  bottom  have  been  taken.  Success  is  problematical.  Hotel 
operators,  particularly  those  under  the  sway  of  Charlie  Patel 
showed  their  strength  last  winter  with  a brief  lockout  that 
attracted  hundreds  of  the  angry  homeless  out  to  City  Hall  and 
brought  the  Mayor  to  her  knees...  Maher  suggests  that  the  City 
would  now  be  in  a stronger  bargaining  position  if  the  hotel 
operators  choose  confrontation  over  his  proposed  permits. 

Now  another  winter  draws  near  and  the  DSS  staff  has  taken 
matters  into  its  own  hands  by  drafting  a long-term  proposal, 
which  was  endorsed  by  the  Social  Services  Commission  Thursday, 
August  27th.  Among  its  contentions  are  the  failure  of  the 
Hotline  system  and  the  belief  that  '"a  significant  percentage" 
of  the  homeless  possess  secret  incomes  which  can  be  tapped  to 

See  page  5 
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CRIME  WAVE  Coot,  from page.  3 


pay  for  their  housing. 

The  proposal  pulls  no  punches  about  the  Hotline  system, 
declaring  it  "burdensome  to  the  clients  who  are  required  to 
stand  in  line,  carry  their  worldly  goods  from  hotel  to  hotel, 
and  provides  no  intervention  services  to  help  stabilize  them." 
As  contrasted  to  shelters  such  as  the  Salvation  Army,  Canon 
Kip  and  Hospitality  House,  the  Hotline  system  "lends  itself  to 
double  dipping  and  potential  fraud." 

"She  was  not  a prostitute.  She  was  not  a prostitute!  She  was 
not...  you  better...  wait!  wait!  You  better  86  every  mother [censored J 

"You  have  to  get  out.  I call  police  right  now! 

I don't  have  to  go  nowhere  right  now.  Because  you  refused  me.  OK/ 

You  better  hit  me  nowf  Call  everybody  outl  Call  everybody! 

"OK  you're  gonna  be...  you  won't  be  in  Hotline  anymore. 

Other  crime  problems  will  conceivably  be  forestalled 
through  tighter  surveillance  mechanisms,  including  a mandatory 
picture  ID  and  fingerprinting  program  vigorously  defended  by 
Commissioner  Yamasaki  at  the  August  27th  hearing  who  said  that 
for  people  operating  in  good  faith  "there  is  no  cause  not  to 
fingerprint".  Presently,  there  is  no  way  to  screen  the  home- 
less population,  according  to  Dorothy  Emsman  of  DSS . . . any 
res  hotel  occupant  may  discover,  one  day,  that  the  Manson 
Family,  Larry  Singleton  or  some  paroled  Irangate  White  House 
felon  has  moved  in  next  door.  The  hotel  operators,  according 


to  those  in  the  system,  practice  an  informal  "blacklisting" 
which  often  as  not,  may  extend  more  to  those  who  complain  of 
bad  accommodations  as  to  the  truly  dangerous. 

Enisman,  the  DSS  homeless  coordinator,  believes  that  a 
long-term  transition  from  hotels  to  shelters  will  cut  rents 
paid  to  Patels,  making  more  funds  available  for  medical  and 
social  workers.  She  claims  to  have  "inherited"  the  DSS 
practice  of  rotating  the  homeless  from  hotel  to  hotel,  causing 
them  to  spend  so  much  time  being  shuffled  through  the  system 
and  standing  in  lines  that  they  cannot  obtain  medication  or 
look  for  work...  factors  reflected  in  the  crime  statistics. 

Social  Services  Commissioner  Jack  Morrison  believes  that 
it  will  be  "a  mattei  of  months"  before  the  DSS  plan  can  be 
made  operable.  Maher,  while  supporting  its  objectives,  said 
"there  will  always  be  emergency  situations  and  overflows." 

The  cornerstone  of  the  DSS  plan  is  that  money  now  paid 
the  Patels  for  Hotline  hotel  rooms  be  transferred  intact  for 
medical  and  social  services.  As  the  News  reported  last  year, 
DSS  surpluses  generated  by  moving  some  families  out  of  the 
Hotline  program  and  into  vacant  public  housing  were  filched  by 
City  Hall  to  cover  other  pressing  needs  (like  the  Golden  Gate 
Bndgelock,  the  Pope's  lunch  and  the  good  ship  Missouri.).  A 
City  budget  official  justified  this  pilferage  by  claiming  that 
the  savings  were  "merged  money  without  character." 

Morrison  admits  that  there  is  no  guarantee  that  more  DSS 
savings  don't  wind  up  in  alien  pockets.  "We  are  at  the  mercy 
of  the  Board  of  Supervisors,"  he  said. 

"The  budget  is  always  going  to  be  up  for  grabs,"  Maher 
warns,  "since  we  are  already  strapped  for  the  basic  services." 

To  the  DSS  rank  and  file  the  result  is  cynicism  and 
disillusion.  "Yeah,  we  know  how  to  solve  the  homeless  crime 
problem,"  one  said.  "It's  called  the  mobile  shelter  program... 
you  pack  them  into  trucks  and  when  they  fall  asleep  you  drive 
out  to  the  middle  of  Nevada,  drop  them  off  and  drive  awayl" 


The  social  Services  Commission  will  hold  its  next  hearing  on 
the  DSS  plan  Thursday  morning,  September  17th  at  170  Otis  St. 
Maher's  legislation  will  probably  be  introduced  to  the  Human 
Services  Committee  at  City  Hall  on  Thursday,  October  1st. 


community  meeting 
on  crime 

Crime  and  baseball  dominated  the  September  1st  public 
meeting  of  the  North  Mission  Association. 

Rotea  Gilford  of  the  Mayor's  Criminal  Justice  Council 
described  a major  policy  shift  to  an  audience  of  about  fifty 
people  which  will  emphasize  a stable  police  presence  in  high- 
crime  areas  as  opposed  to  prior  "saturation"  practices  whereby 
large  numbers  of  policemen  moved  from  place  to  place  to  combat 
crimes.  He  also  admitted  the  North  Mission  has  grave  parking 
problems,  blaming  the  court  system  for  not  collecting  millions 
of  dollars  worth  of  outstanding  tickets  which,  someone 
observed,  could  be  used  for  security  patrols  in  Valencia 
Gardens  and  other  dangerous  housing  projects. 

Capt.  Brush  of  Mission  Station  promised  that  the  parking 
situation  will  improve  in  a few  months  when  the  Hoff  Street 
garage  is  reopened.  He  also  stated  that  the  crime  rate  peaked 
in  May  and  dropped  in  June  and  July.  (The  Jan-June  figures 
still  show  a substantial  increase  over  1986...  see  chart.) 

Some  tough  questions  were  asked  of  Brush  and  Gilford  and 
to-the-point  answers  supplied.  One  asked  why  the  housing 
projects  had  so  many  blacks.  "Poverty,"  Gilford  replied, 
explaining  that  many  project  residents  are  virtual  prisoners 
in  their  apartments.  "They  are  not  going  to  win  the  lottery 
and  they  are  never  going  to  have  the  kind  of  jobs  that  will 
enable  them  to  afford  housing  outside  the  projects."  He 
replied  to  another  question  about  the  scarcity  of  drug  and 
alcohol  rehabilitation  programs  by  explaining  that  "Congress 
and  the  President  established  a $200  million  fund  for  narcotic 
enforcement  and  $50  million  for  rehab  and  prevention." 

One  particant  ambushed  the  Captain  by  claiming  that  prowl 
cars  double  parked  and  parked  on  sidewalks  behind  Mission 
Station.  "If  you  vote  for  the  Police  Bond  Issue,"  Brush 
replied,  "you  will  have  a new  Mission  Station." 

The  upcoming  election  features  over  twenty  such  measures. 
The  NMA  already  has  endorsed  Prop.  P,  district  election  of 
Supervisors.  Tuesday,  they  heard  South-of-Market  community 
activist  John  Elberling  defend  the  7th  and  Townsend  Stadium, 
Prop.  W,  and  Ruth  Gravanis  of  the  Coalition  for  San  Francisco 
Neighborhoods  explain  why  it  should  be  defeated. 

Elberling  admitted  that  there  would  be  traffic  and 
parking  problems,  but  said  the  stadium  was  necessary  to  keep 
the  Giants  and  it  would  be  less  dangerous  to  the  Mission  than 
other  uses  such‘;as  a hotel  or  office  buildings.  "The  stadium 
will  be  a prophylactic  against  gentrif ication, " he  promised. 

Gravanis*-  contended  that  the  proposition  is  beset  with 
secret  deals.  "We  don't  know  what  the  Mission  Bay  agreement 
is,  but  it  won't  to  be  revealed  until  after  the  election,"  she 
said.  Moreover,  she  pointed  out  that  stadium-related  tax 
increase  prohibitions  are  vague  as  regards  Hotel  Taxes,  which 
might  mean  further  cutbacks  to  Mission  arts  organizations. 

The  NMA  voted  unanimously  to  oppose  Proposition  w. 

They  also  voted  unanimously  to  endorse  Proposition  U,  the 
Nuclear  Free  Zone  initiative  that  prohibits  food  irradiation 
and  would  either  stop  the  homeporting  of  the  Missouri  or  at 
least  require  it  to  check  its  warheads  like  old  hats  outside 
the  City  limits  and  retrieve  them  upon  leaving  San  Francisco. 


ARMORY  UPDATE 

In  response  to  the  Armory  presentation  at  the  most  recent 
North  Mission  Association  meeting,  some  Mission  residents  and 
interested  persons  have  formed  a committee  to  keep  abreast  of 
developments  regarding  the  historical  structure  and 
surrounding  neighborhood.  This  committee  will  attempt  to 
monitor  neighborhood  concerns,  to  involve  the  community  in  the 
lengthy  planning  process  and  to  heighten  community  awareness 
regarding  positive  and  negative  aspects  of  the  project. 

At  present,  a notice  of  Environmental  Review  has  been 
circulated,  indicating  the  project  is  at  the  initial  stage  of 
planning  prior  to  rezoning  applications  and  eventual  hearings 
before  the  Planning  Commission  and  Board  of  Supervisors. 

The  group  has  taken  a tour  of  one  section  of  the  Armory 
in  order  to  better  visualize  the  proposal,  and  plans  another 
tour  of  the  entire  building.  Ideas  and  goals  include  a 
collaborative  effort  with  the  San  Francisco  Tenants'  Union  to 
monitor  possible  rent  increases,  eviction,  displacement  and 
increased  land  speculation.  The  issue  of  community  employment 
and  job  training  funds  available  with  specific  regard  to  the 
Armory  is  also  being  explored. 

Meetings  have  been  held  between  the  NMA  and  arts-related 
individuals  and  organization  regarding  the  prospect  of  Armory- 
related  employment.  It  is  presently  expected  that  a public 
forum  will  be  held  in  late  October  including  arts  groups  and 
members  of  the  Mission  Armory  Foundation,  representatives  from 

the  developer,  the  City  and  the  crucial  film  unions. 

The  group  meets  on  alternate  Saturday  mornings  at  11:00 
AM  at  the  Clarion  Cafe  on  Mission  near  17th.  If  you  are 
interested  or  have  information/concerns,  call  the  North 
Mission  Association  Office  at  626-2882. 

VOTE  YES  ON  P 


The  initiative  to  restore  District  Elections  has 
qualified  for  the  November  ballot.  Over  33,000  San 
Franciscans  signed  the  petition.  District  Elections  wil 
brinq  accountability  to  neighborhoods  and  reduce  the  power  o 
developers  and  downtown  interests.  Vote  YES  on  P!  To  find 
out  how  you  can  help  out  the  District  Elections  campaign,  call 


MUNI  CHANGES 

ON  MISSION 

The  Mission  Street  Transportation  Improvement  plan  has 
been  approved  by  the  Board  of  Public  Works.  Major  changes  for 
transit  and  traffic  were  debated  at  the  August  7th  meeting  of 
the  Board.  Representatives  of  Rainbow  Grocery  and  the  North 
Mission  Association  were  successful  in  defeating  one  of  the 
proposed  changes:  the  elimination  of  the  15th  and  Mission  bus 
stop.  While  successful  in  keeping  the  15th  Street  stop.  North 
Mission  representatives  were  unable  to  save  the  MUNI  stop  at 
17th  and  Mission. 

"We  won  one,  we  lost  one...  but  for  MUNI  to  eliminate  any 
bus  stops  on  Mission  Street  is  ridiculous,"  said  David  Spero, 
President  of  the  North  Mission  Association.  "The  14  Mission 
line  is  the  busiest  in  the  City.  We  have  a lot  of  elderly 
folks  who  can't  walk  that  extra  block."  Officials  of  MUNI  and 
City  Planning  defended  the  elimination  of  bus  stops,  pointing 
to  low  boarding  figures  for  the  17th,  25th  and  Army  Street 
locations . 

As  part  of  the  Transit  Improvement  plan,  the  Board  also 
approved : 

1)  a ban  on  left  turns  from  Mission  Street  from  14th 
to  Army  between  4 and  6 PM, 

2)  a reduction  of  the  size  of  many  parking  spaces  from 
24  to  22  feet. 

The  total  effect  of  the  changes  will  be  an  increase  in  54 
parking  spaces.  Whether  MUNI  riders  will  see  improvements  in 
ride  time  remains  to  be  seen.  The  central  transportation 
questions  remain: 

1)  Will  the  City  maintain  and  expand  MUNI  service  or 
will  the  populace  continue  to  suffer  from  cutbacks 
in  service  and  increased  fares? 

2)  How  will  the  City  being  about  a decrease  in  automobile 
use . 

This  isn't  Concord,  folks.  Get  rid  of  your  car  or  pool 
its  use  with  several  other  friends. 


UPHOLSTERY 


BEDSPREADS 

LAMBREQUINS 

ANTIQUES 


Valencia  Interiors  CARPf,s 

Free  pick-up-delivery, 
estimates  and  installation. 

(415)  282-9621 


1034  Valencia  Street 
San  Francisco,  Ca.  94110 

REASONABLE  PRICES. 


ALL  KINDS  Of  SHADES 
MINI  BLINDS 
VERTICAL  BUNDS 
DRAPERIES 


3117  16th~(at  Valencia)  863-1087 


“ Fascinatinatlng . . . 
Scarecrow’  Is  extraordinary  - 
haunting  and  powerful r 
--  Sheila  Benson,  L. A.  TIMES 


SCARECROW 
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Cesar  (standing,  right)  at  a campaign  gathering 

ON  THE  CAMPAIGN  TRAIL 
WITH  CESAR 

by  Janet  Sonntag 

It's  a little  after  ten  xn  the  morning  when  Cesar 
Ascarrunz,  millionaire  nightclub  owner,  inveterate  musician 
and,  lately,  third-time  Mayoral  candidate  walks  through  the 
doors  of  the  San  Francisco  Press  Club.  He's  been  up  until  the 
wee  hours,  as  I learn  later,  but  he  doesn't  show  it.  He's  in 
a dark  blue  suit,  his  sharply  handsome  Bolivian  features 
animated  by  his  nonstop  grin. 

Why  does  this  man  who  appears  to  have  life  in  the  palm  of 

his  well-manicured  nand  want  to  take  on  the  barks  and  the 
bites  of  a Mayoral  campaign  that  now  resembles  a yard  dog 
fight?  And  what  will  he  do  if  he  should,  against  all  odds, 
win,  as  he  claims  he  will? 

There  is  about  twenty  minutes  before  he's  scheduled  to 
meet  with  the  San  Francisco  Democratic  Club.  He  suggests  we 
talk  over  coffee  at  a nearby  cafe.  Although  I don't  get  the 
entire  answers  to  my  questions,  it  turns  out  to  be  a full 
twenty  minutes.  "Have  anything  you  want,"  he  says.  1 order  a 
quick  coffee  and  toast,  but  Cesar,  not  a guy  who's  accustomed 
to  letting  time  restrictions  interfere  with  his  enjoyment  of 
life,  orders  French  pancakes.  "Try  it,"  he  insists  when  the 
pancakes  arrive,  and  he  deftly  cuts  off  a part  of  two  — each 
with  a different  kind  of  syrup  — and  places  them  next  to  my 
toast.  In  between,  he  tells  me  about  Cesar,  or  maybe  the 
Cesars . 

First,  there's  the  businessman,  the  owner  of  the  fabulous 
Cesar's  Latin  Palace  in  the  heart  of  the  Mission.  This  is 
clearly  a man  who  likes  what  he  does.  "The  band  was  really 
good  last  night,"  he  says  in  his  accented  English.  "The  place 
was  packed  with  all  kinds  of  people  --  Latins,  a lot  of 
Anglos.  Interesting  people  and  beautiful  women.  I played 
with  the  band,  talked  to  friends."  Sometimes,  he  says,  he 
doesn't  get  home  until  5 AM. 

How  can  he  be  a nightclub  owner,  especially  one  whose  job 
keeps  him  up  till  five  in  the  morning,  and  also  be  a 
politician?  "Look,"  he  says,  "I've  built  the  business.  The 
place  now  runs  itself.  I want  to  do  something  for  this  city. 

But  I'm  not  a politician,"  he  says  with  conviction.  "I'm  a 
businessman.  That's  the  way  this  city  should  be  run,  like  a 
multi -mi 11 ion  dollar  business.  The  Mayor  should  be  an 
executive  who  does  the  managing.  He  should  make  sure  the 
police  department  and  the  fire  department  have  what  they  need 
to  perform  their  services.  You  can't  fight  crime  without  a 
strong  police  force.  You  can't  fight  fire  without  the  right 
equipment . " 

A beefed  up  police  force  for  targeted  areas  is  "the 
number  one  priority"  in  his  platform.  He  also  wants  to 
increase  facilities  for  public  parking,  public  transportation, 
aid  to  the  homeless  and  maximum  wages  and  security  for 
% teachers,  and  lobbying  for  federal  and  state  support  for 


medical  care  to  ease  the  pain  of  the  AIDS  tragedy  in  San 
Francisco.  Recently  other  dark  horse  business  men  have  won 
against  professional  politicians.  Cesar  believes  that's  what 
will  happen  with  his  campaign. 

Cesar  is  a businessman,  but  one  senses  in  his  soul  he  s a 
musician.  Those  two  sides  are  what  make  him  unique  . Coming 
to  America  as  a youngster,  he  went  for  the  traditional  route 
to  success:  UC  Berkeley,  international  relations  and  business. 
But  to  meet  the  tuition,  he  was  in  this  crazy  band,  "Locos  de 
Latinos."  He  played  the  piano  and,  before  he  knew  it,  he  was 
making  $1,000  a month.  When  he  graduated,  he  got  a job  as  a 
junior  executive  at  a big  San  Francisco  bank,  but  at  a salary 
of  under  $600  a month  (that  was  about  15*62).  He  laughs, 
remembering.  He  decided  that  he  and  music  were  meant  for  each 
other . 

The  first  nightclub  was  in  San  Jose  and,  at  one  time,  he 
was  the  owner  of  four  clubs  all  over  the  Bay  Area.  In  North 
Beach  they  called  him  Mr.  Taco  and  Mr.  Enchilada  until  he 
walked  into  the  bank  with  a million  dollars  and  then  they 
started  calling  him  "Cesari". 

What's  the  secret  of  a successful  nightclub,  I want  to 
know,  as  he  finishes  his  pancakes  and  pays  the  breakfast  tab. 
"Ah,"  he  says,  and  lifts  both  hands  as  if  he  were  a preacher 
about  to  tell  you  the  meaning  of  life,  and  gestures  with 
something  like  a soft  snap  of  his  fingers.  "It's  the  music. 
It's  the  harmony.  That  same  harmony,  you  see,  is  what  I want 
to  bring  to  the  people  of  San  Francisco." 

In  the  short  walk  back  to  the  Press  Club  we  see  a haggard 
middle-aged  woman,  her  clothes  in  rags,  holding  on  to  a 
stuffed  plastic  shopping  bag  as  if  it  were  a baby.  Suddenly, 
Cesar  is  serious,  almost  angry.  "That  shouldn't  be,  he  says. 
"Everyday  I see  this  kind  of  suffering.  Homeless  people. 
Poor  people.  San  Francisco  is  the  most  beautiful  city  in  the 
world.  The  city  shouldn't  save  money  at  the  expense  of  the 
basic  rights  of  somebody  else."  Everyone,  he  says,  has  the 
right  to  food,  clothing  and  shelter,  and  "personal  dignity  . 

I sense  he's  not  just  taking  the  traditional  liberal  stance, 
but  that  he  really  does  give  a damn. 

In  the  Press  Club  lobby  he  says  hello  to  a blond  woman 
wearing  a Roger  Boas  for  Mayor  button.  Roger  Boas  is  on  his 
way  out,  nods  a hello  to  Cesar,  and  Cesar  goes  in  to  a room 
with  perhaps  a dozen  people  sitting  around  a large  table,  most 
with  notepads.  He  says  hello  to  one  of  the  women  attending, 
and  recalls  they  worked  together  to  make  Hongisto  sheriff. 
"We  need  to  run  this  city  like  a business,"  he  says.  This  is 
Cesar's  theme,  that  and  bringing  harmony  and  vitality  to  the 
neighborhoods.  "we  have  to  know  how  to  compromise  to  attract 
new  business,  how  to  give  something,  how  to  take  something. 
Rent  control  is  the  same,  we  need  to  balance  the  needs  to 
tenants  with  those  of  landlords. 

The  other  thing  we  need  to  do,  he  stresses,  is  to  get  rid 
of  corruption  and  injustice  in  the  City.  In  his  own  long 
experience  as  a businessman  he  has  experienced  plenty  of  that, 
be  says.  Money  and  influence  talks  where  it  shouldn't.  By 
running  for  Mayor,  he  says,  "I  push  all  those  people  (the 
other  candidates)  to  tell  the  truth." 

"Look,"  he  tells  them  seriously,  "you  think  I'm  not  going 
to  win.  But  I know  I'm  going  to  win."  He  cites  the  potential 
votes:  40,000  to  50,000  Latino,  25,000  Filipino,  35,000 

Chinese,  30,000  Black  and  15,000  Asian.  "My  homework  tells  me 
that  I'm  going  to  win. 

His  influential  supporters  include  film  director  Francis 
Ford  Coppola,  an  old  friend  who  donated  his  crew's  time  to 
make  a video  that  will  be  shown  on  television  next  month. 
He's  also  vying  for  the  Pope,  when  he  visits  San  Francisco 
next  month,  to  come  out  in  his  favor.  I'm  not  sure  if  he  s 
joking  or  not. 

One  group  that  he  has  not  won  is  the  Gay  vote.  At  an 
afternoon  tea  in  his  honor  in  a Dolores  Street  Victorian, 
Cesar  entertains  the  crowd  around  him.  He's  without  doubt  a 
ham.  "The  gays  decided  they  were  against  me  when  I said  that 

I would  10,000  times  rather  sleep  with  a woman  than  a man." 
Everyone  in  the  group  standing  around  him  chuckles.  Then  he 
does  an  imitation  of  Louise  Renne  doing  an  imitation  of  Dianne 
Feinstein.  Cesar  can  hold  an  audience.  He  has  what  one  might 
call  Latin  charm,  but  it's  also  his  own  warmth  and  involvement 
that  makes  him  attractive  to  people,  if  not  untimately  to 
voters . 

He  hugs  kids,  disparages  the  other  candidates  ("They  talk 
about  all  the  things  Art  Agnos  does,  but  he's  paid  to  do  them 
— it's  his  job)  and  makes  promises.  But  he's  also  been  an 
active  member  of  the  Latin  community,  donating  his  place  over 
700  times  to  community  groups.  Every  Sunday  he  sponsors  a 
Senior  Citizens'  dance. 

But  this  is  Saturday,  and  the  real  fun  begins  around  11 
PM  at  the  Latin  Palace.  For  the  first  time  all  day,  Cesar 
looks  serious  as  he  walks  through  the  crowds,  shaking  a hand 
here,  giving  a wave  there.  He's  still  in  his  dark  blue  suit. 
The  music  is  wonderful  and  I lose  sight  of  him  until  all  of  a 
sudden,  from  the  dance  floor,  over  the  beat  of  "La  Bamba",  I 
see  him  playing  the  piano,  really  banging  it  out.  And  I 
wonder  if  he  really  could  have  that  good  a time  as  Mayor  1 
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MINH  GARDEN  DELIGHTS 


- by  Jeff  Godf  rey 


The  Mission  Street  at  24th  is  warming  itself  up  for 
another  evening  of  the  people  and  colors  and  sounds  that  go 
with  one  of  the  City's  liveliest  intersections.  But  this  is  a 
neighborhood  of  many  moods  and  surprises  and,  on  the  other 
side  of  the  door  at  2845  Mission,  we  are  suddenly  in  a small 
garden  of  serenity  and  tradition.  It  was  created  just  four 
month  ago  by  a 22  year  old  Vietnamese  man,  Minh,  who  has 
already  developed  a loyal  following  by  just  the  right  touch 
wtih  the  delicately  spicey  foods  of  his  native  country. 

Minh  Garden  Vietnamese  Restaurant  is  a splendid  example 
of  what  Mission  residents  have  known  for  years:  the  Mission 
has  some  of  the  best  inexpensive  restaurants  in  town.  Recently 
several  Vietnamese  restaurants  have  opened  in  the  area.  Mihn 
Garden  fits  the  double  bill:  cheap  prices  and  good  food.  • 

For  starters  we  tried  the  hot  and  sour  soup.  Excellent 
pieces  of  fresh  cod,  bean  sprouts,  spring  onions  and  tomatoes 
along  with  the  hot,  sour  and  slightly  sweet  broth  create  an 
enjoyable  soup. 

For  an  appetizer,  we  had  to  decide  between  such  seductive 
morsels  as  fried  crab  claws,  Minh's  shrimp  balls  and  House  of 
Shabu  (fondue  with  thin  slices  of  beef,  squid,  shrimp,  bok 
choy,  bean  cakes,  broccoli  and  rice  noodles).  The  appetizers 
ranged  in  price  from  $3.75  to  $7.35.  We  decided  to  forego 
experimentation  this  time,  though,  in  favor  of  the  traditional 
Imperial  Rolls.  We  weren't  disappointed.  The  portions  were 
generous  and  the  accompanying  fish  sauce  was  very  tasty. 

When  the  entree  came  all  thoughts  vanished  but  that  of 
enjoying  what  had  been  put  before  us.  The  baked  trout  was 
delicately  browned  with  a zesty  taste  of  ginger  and  scallions 
cooked  just  right.  The  five-spiced  chicken  was  a well- 
balanced  bouquet  of  seasonings.  The  curried  chicken  was  just 
spicy  enough  for  our  taste;  but  the  portions  of  tender 
chicken,  mushrooms  and  celery  were  huge.  And  the  prices  are 
small;  most  entrees  range  from  $2.75  for  the  generous 
selection  of  vegetarian  dishes  to  $4.50  for  sauteed  prawns. 
Special  family  dinners  are  priced  from  $6.25  for  a "1  person 
family"  featuring  soup,  rice  and  two  entrees,  to  $12.00  for 
two  people  with  three  entrees. 

Even  after  such  a repast  we  couldn't  resist  finishing  off 
our  meal  with  one  of  their  delicious-sounding  desserts.  At  $1 
eapn,  how  could  we?  I had  the  banana  cake,  which  was  superb, 
and  my  friend  the  fried  banana.  Unlike  Chinese  restaurants, 
the  Vietnamese  serve  a sweet  and  strong  coffee  as  a fitting 
end  to  an  enjoyable  meal.  Each  cup  has  its  own  drip  attachment 
instead  of  a saucer,  a rather  unique  invention.  As  one  stirs 
the  coffee  and  the  thick  condensed  milk,  you  realize  this 
isn't  going  to  be  an  ordinary  cup  of  coffee.  And  it  isn't  an 
ordinary  restaurant.  The  staff  is  courteous,  the  service  is 
prompt  and  the  food  truly  delicious. 


“Why??  So  Beauty  full  l!" 


2345  Mission  Sfrcci.  Suite  “C  & D ” 

San  Francisco.  CA  94110  (Between  19th  St.&  20th  St.) 
(415) 826-1515 

GRAND  OPENING 


Save  20%  off  up  to  60%  off 
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We  will  help  you 
assert  your  legal 
right  to  live  in 
decent  and  safe 
housing. 


West  Bay  Low  Collective 

2017  Mission  Strest.  Suits  300 
San  Francisco.  California  94110 
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TAMMY,  LOUISE 

by  Nick  Hcrnsfelt  AND  MELISSA 

As  a responsible  NMN  journalist  it  is  my  duty  to  present 
tbe  real,  inside  story  (better  late  than  never)  on  Tammy  Faye 
Bakker's  77  Maiden  Lane  makeover  (I  know  someone  who  knows  an 

insider ) . _ . ^ 

First  I Those  famous  eye  lashes...  instead  of  normal  pop- 
on  pop-off  glue,  Tammy  applies  her  lashes  with  cosmetic  perma- 
bond . The  lashes  that  launched  a thousand  laughs  were  so 
caked  with  aged  mascara  normal  tweezers  couldn't  remove  them, 
needle  nose  wire  cutters  had  to  be  found  to  dispatch  the  vile 
critters  and  thus  accomplish  step  one  of  "the  new  face  (1  m 
serious  as  a heart  attack  children  - they  went  at  the  woman  s 
face  with  wire  cutters) II 

Second!  After  six  hours  of  tiol  by  professionals 
(plural)  to  achieve  a true  transformation,  Tammy  Faye  went 

back  to  Melvin  Belli' s yacht,  washed  off  "the  new  face" , 
second  coated  the  old  one,  then  left  for  the  Belli  birthday 
bash  and  all  those  TV  cameras. 

The  cosmetologists  on  Maiden  Lane  were  not  thrilled  at 
having  T.B.  show  off  her  "Emmett  Kelly  School  of  Glamour 

techniques  as  theirs.  . _ ■ 

Then  again,  who's  to  say  what  glamour  is?  Occult  in 
origin,  the  word  glamour  once  referred  to  the  dark  magic  of 
creating  lllusionary  beauty  in  order  to  conceal  ugly 
wickedness.  Come  to  think  of  it,  even  in  the  original  meaning 
Tammy  fails  to  be  glamorous. 

But  Tanuny  is  fast  becoming  old  newsl  It  s time  tor  us  to 
move  up  to  a subject  truly  occult  in  nature,  city  politics, 
where  illusion  and  truth  avoid  each  other  like  ex-lovers 
invited  to  the  same  cocktail  party. 

In  this  year's  mayoral  race,  Louise  Renne  has  outdone 
everyone  with  her  big,  glitzy  billboards.  A tragic  waste  of 
money.  She  didn't  even  get  her  name  on  the  damn  things; 
perhaps  she  thinks  her  profile  is  high  enough  to  receive 
instant  recognition  (a  misconception  common  among  those  who 
have  spent  too  many  years  on  the  Board  of  Supervisors).  All 
in  all,  not  the  most  fiscally  responsible  of  moves. 

Making  up  for  the  loss  of  "name  recognition  on  the 
billboards,  the  City  has  been  plastered  with  2'  by  4'  slogan 
boards  with  her  name  and  the  same  messages  the  big  boards 
carried;  Louise  is  not  a "fat  cat",  "one  of  the  boys"  or  "one 
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of  the  herd".  This  kind  of  soul-baring  honesty  should  make 

issues  virtually  unnecessary.  , 

in  case  the  signs  didn't  get  your  attention.  Madam _Crty 
Mouth  Piece  called  a press  conference  and,  in  front, of  God  an 
KRON,  blasted  Art  Agnos  for  touching  "dirty  money  and  doing 
shady  land  deals.  Within  a couple  hours,  Agnos  nailed  Ms. 
Renne  at  City  Hall,  with  the  same  press  people  in  tow,  by 
suggesting  she  prove  her  allegations.  Renne  s only  and  oft 
repeated  reply...  "Take  it  to  the  people.  Art,  take  it  to  the 
people."  A real  class  act,  Louise.  „ 

The  "good  intentions  gone  askew"  award  goes  to  The  Peace 
And  Freedom  Party’s  Melissa  Ehman,  "The  Socialist  Alternative 
for  Mayor".  It's  not  a lack  of  glamour  that  hurts  her,  what 
blows  it  for  Peace  and  Freedom  is  a platfoim  without  any 
illusion  Melissa  might  be  serious. 

Ms.  Ehman ' s handbills  outline  ten  major  stands  of  her 
campaign.  She  starts  off  well  with  goals  such  as  rights  for 
immigrant  workers,  rolling  back  rents,  ending  union  busting, 
supporting  education  and  fighting  AIDS  but  then,  as  always 
seems  to  happen  with  the  left,  up  pops  a little  gewel  like 

FORCE  REAGAN,  BUSH  AND  THE  CABINET  TO  RESIGN. 

CALL  SPECIAL  ELECTIONS  FOR  EVERY  SEAT  IN 

CONGRESS  AND  THE  EXECUTIVE  BRANCH  NOW  I 

Oh  sure,  Melissa,  that  sounds  credible.  What  say  at  your 


inauguration  Diane  wears  a sign  around  her  neck 
"RUNNING  LACKEY  DOG  OF  THE  CAPITALIST  PIG  CORPORATIONS  and 
confesses  her  crimes  against  the  people.  Amusing  picture 
perhaps  but  it  ain't  gonna  happen. 

Peace  and  Freedom  should  be  looking  at  who  suggested  that 
particular  plank  be  included  in  their  platform.  Not  to 
promote  paranoia  or  anything,  but  you  should  be  aware  FBI 
operatives  have  been  known  to  defuse  legitimate  political 
movements  from  within  by  joining  up  and  then  working  to  make 
the  movement  appear  ridiculous. 

So  we've  come  full  circle  from  ridiculous  to  ridiculous 
to  ridiculous,  but  there  is  more  to  come.  Next  month  we'll 
take  a look  at  a host  of  also-rans.  Like  the  big  four 
candidates,  there's  not  a potential  political  giant  in  the 
bunch. 
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Letters-To-The-Editor 


Dear  Editor, 

I have  been  invited  to  China  to  give  presentations  to  the 
international  natural  healing  community  on  AIDS,  ACUPUNCTURE 
and  NATURAL  HEALING.  1 have  been  invited  by  the  Chairman  of 
the  World  Congress  of  Acupuncture  and  Natural  Medicine  to 
address  the  whole  body  as  well  as  give  an  intensive  seminar 
during  the  Pre-Congress  courses.  The  Congress  runs  from 
November  1 through  November  5,  1987. 

There  will  be  hundreds  of  practitioners  of  both  Natural 
Medicine  and  orthodox  Western  Medicine  from  many  nations.  East 
and  West.  Many  of  these  doctors  are  representing  Health 
Ministries  and  Departments  of  their  respective  nations.  This 
is  a golden  opportunity  for  dissemination  of  crucially  needed 
information  on  the  treatment  of  AIDS  from  the  viewpoint  of 
natural  therapies.  Also,  there  will  be  presentations  by  the 
Chinese  and  others  on  important  current  research  in  immunology 
including  all  forms. of  therapies. 

The  Congress  has  been  kind  enough  to  offer  me  free 
entrance  to  the  Congress  and  Courses.  However,  China  is  a 
poor  country  and  cannot  offer  any  other  financial  aid.  The 
total  cost  of  the  Congress  is  about  $3,000  (including  travel 
and  minimal  living  expenses). 

1^  am  seeking  donations  f rom  anyone  who  i s able  and 
interested  in  supporting  this  opportunity . Amounts  of  any 
size  are  appreciated  1 You  may  make  tax-deductible  donations 
through  Capp  Street  Foundation  for  amounts  over  $50  or  to  the 
San  Francisco  AIDS  Alternative  Healing  Project.  Please 
earmark  these  donations  for  "Misha's  China  Trip".  Please  send 
the  checks  to  Misha  Cohen,  c/o  Quan  Yin,  513  Valencia,  San 
Francisco  CA  94110. 

Upon  my  return,  I am  looking  forward  to  making 
presentations  to  all  those  interested  as  I am  certain  there 
will  be  valuable  knowledge  that  we  can  incorporate  in  our 
communities.  I believe  it  is  in  the  best  interests  of  our 
community  to  share  the  vas  information  we  have  as  well  as  gain 
the  knowledge  other  sources  have. 

Please  call  (415)  861-1101  for  more  information. 

In  Health,  Misha  R.  Cohen,  O.M.D.,  C.A. 

Dear  Editor, 


As  I was  leafing  through  the  North  Mission  News  recently, 
my  eye  was  caught  by  the  bottom  photo  on  page  10  which 
illustrated  an  article  by  Michelle  Maria  Boleyn  entitled 
Silent  Crimes".  It's  a beautiful  photo  of  a little  vegetable 
stand  next  to  a large,  stenciled  graffitti  of  a strong  Latina 
woman,  her  fist  clenched  in  outrage.  Beneath  it  is  the  tag, 
La  Bamba".  This  is  what  the  author's  article  must  be 
referring  to  as  "useless,  unintelligible  graffitti".  I am 
a*r®iwd  that  only  a person  with  no  heart  and  no  understanding 
of  the  people  of  the  Mission  would  find  it  useless  and  be 
unable  to  understand  it. 

The  article  meandered  in  various  directions,  but  several 
points  were  made  which  I thought  were  quite  insulting.  Maybe 
the  author  doesn't  understand  that  the  Mission  is  a barrio  - a 
barrio  of  poor  people,  mainly  Chicanos  and  immigrants.  She 
trashes  graffitti,  truly  the  poor  people's  art  form  and  a 
joyous  sign  of  life.  From  the  kids  who  do  tags,  to  the  really 
great  artists  like  Jamz,  it's  a colorful  and  stylish  way  for 
the  youth  to  express  themselves. 

Another  "crime"  that  the  people  are  convicted  of  in  this 
same  article  is  the  wearing  of  "cheap  clothes".  What  an 
incredibly  snobbish  thing  to  sayi  People  work  hard  and  don't 


have  $50  for  a hand  woven,  Guatemalan  shirt.  We  buy  our 
clothes  wherever  we  can,  many  from  the  numerous  second  hand 
stores.  Maybe  everyone  should  go  to  Noe  Valley  and  learn  to 
be  a Yuppie? 

I think  that  the  greatest  silent  crime  in  the  Mission  is 
the  exploitation  and  harassment  of  the  poor  people  here  by  the 
authorities.  In  spite  of  this,  there  is  Color  and  Rhythm  and 
Life  here.  Of  course  there  is  real  crime  here  - people  do 
commit  crimes  against  their  own.  (However,  I don't  consider 
graffitti  and  the  wearing  of  cheap  clothes  to  be  criminal.) 
But  to  always  blame  this  on  people  themselves  instead  of  a 
system  that  encourages  violence  and  greed,  is  the  height  of 
"Selfishness,  Greed-Ignorance".  A true  crime  of  the  heart. 
To  say  that  people  are  to  blame  for  being  poor,  to  spout  silly 
little  pipe  dream  solutions  (like  the  Mercado  idea)  for 
incredible  economic  problems  that  have  driven  many  people  here 
in  the  first  place,  is  a sign  of  apathy  and  political 
ignorance  on  the  part  of  Ms.  Boleyn. 

Connie  Ramos 
To  the  Editor: 

Remoter  when  North  Mission  News  used  to  crusade  against 
slumlords  and  arson  for  profit?  What  has  happened  in  the 
interim  to  change  the  focus  of  your  paper  so  that  your  main 
interest  is  in  getting  at  "crime",  meaning,  for  the  most  part, 
junkies  and  prostitutes? 

The  war  on  crime  is  a basic  tool  of  gentnfiers,  getting 
the  local  refugees  from  the  middle  class  living  in  a third 
world  neighborhood  to  "support  their  local  police".  Have  you 
forgotten  that  the  most  serious  and  significant  crimes  are 
committed  by  the  ruling  class  against  all  of  us?  The  kind  of 
petty  crimes  you're  talking  about  would  not  even  occur  if  a 
far  greater  crime  hadn’t  been  committed  in  making  opiates 
illegal.  All  that  law  has  ever  accomplished  has  been  to  drive 
up  the  price  of  illegal  heroin,  making  crime  the  only  way 
junkies  can  stay  well.  Pat  Wynne  should  have  taken  to  heart 
what  her  robber  had  the  decency  to  explain  to  her  instead  of 
making  a lot  of  snide  remarks  about  "therapy".  I'll  bet  if 
that  guy  reads  her  article  he  won't  be  so  nice  to  the  next 
person  he  robs. 

When  are  people  like  you  going  to  get  it  through  your 
heads  that  junkies  owe  no  sympathy  towards  those  who  have  no 
sympathy  or  interest  in  justice  for  them.  And  this  is 
rightfully  so. 

Sincerely,  Franow 
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Summer's  over  already.  It's  harvest  time.  Are  we  having 
fun  yet?  Last  month  in  the  big  crime  issue  I didn't  write 
about  crime  in  the  neighborhood.  This  month  somebody  broke  my 
car  window,  ripped  up  the  dashboard  and  stole  my  car  stereo. 
Some  harvest!  So  after  the  fact.  I'll  tell  you  what  I think 
about  crime:  If  people  had  a guaranteed  income  (which  seems  a 
much  better  way  to  spend  tax  dollars  than  bombs  and  Contra 
aid)  and  drugs  were  legalized  (without  profit  there'd  be  no 
pushing),  there  would  be  a lot  less  crime.  Seems  simple, 
except  that  the  few  people  that  make  up  the  powers  that  be  in 
our  society  make  so  much  money  the  way  things  are,  they  just 
aren't  about  to  allow  changes. 

District  elections  made  it  onto  the  November  ballot. 
Yay!  District  elections  would  mean  that  a real  person  without 
a big  political  machine  could  afford  to  run  for  office,  and 
neighborhoods  might  be  better  represented  at  City  Hall.  But 
voters  will  have  to  be  stalwart:  Looks  like  we'll  have  to  wade 
through  pages  of  mayoral  candidates  just  to  find  the 
proposition  (Proposition  P)  on  the  ballot. 

Severa  broke  her  fast  and  called  almost  immediately  with 
a new  restaurant  find.  It's  not  exactly  in  the  neighborhood, 
but  it's  an  easy  walk  from  this  end  of  the  Mission.  CHIBO'S 
at  Gough  and  Market  (remember  the  HUB  pharmacy  that  looked 
like  it  would  be  there  forever?)  is  an  Ethiopian  restaurant 
with  great  food,  pleasant  decor,  reasonable  prices  and  no 
silverware.  Real  tablecloths,  starched  napkins  and  no  silver- 
ware. You  eat  with  your  hands  picking  up  bites  of  food  with 
pieces  of  spongy  Ethiopian  bread  that  has  a greater  expansion- 
m-the-stomach  factor  than  pancakes.  Dinner,  a couple  of 
beers  and  tip  came  to  $12. 

I finally  found  out  what  NEW  DAWN  on  16th  between 
Guerrero  and  Valencia  is  going  to  be,  and  I'm  excited.  The 
name's  been  in  the  window  in  unlit  neon  for  months,  and 
finally  the  door  was  open  with  workmen  going  in  and  out. 
Standing  in  the  door  was  Sam.  I met  Sam  over  ten  years  ago 
when  he  was  waiting  tables  in  a flat  on  Polk  Street.  Now  Sam 
and  his  partner  Chris  own  three  excellent  restaurants  in  our 
neighborhood  and  live  here  too.  Sam  looks  the  same  — still 
running  around  like  a waiter  during  lunch  rush,  dressed  in 
work  clothes,  answering  five  workmen's  questions  at  once  and 
asking  me  where  to  find  copper  cleaner  in  the  neighborhood. 
Their  other  restaurants  in  the  area  are  the  TAIWAN  and  ORCHIDS 
both  on  Church  Street  near  15th.  NEW  DAWN  is  going  to  feature 
what  Sam  calls  "neighborhood  food",  rathern  than  Oriental 
food.  With  the  consistent  high  quality  they've  offered  at  the 
other  two  restaurants  over  the  years,  NEW  DAWN  oughta'  be 
great.  "Neighborhood  food"  is  gonna  be  country  breakfasts, 
burgers,  pasta,  and  two  or  three  specials  a day  including 
"Bowlers:,  a big  bowl  of  daily  special  with  a salad  on  the 
side  for  a real  cheap  price.  "Pounders"  will  be  available 
also  — that's  gonna  be  things  like  salads,  chicken  wings  and 
three  kinds  of  French  fries  sold  by  the  pound.  The  most 
expensive  thing  on  the  menu  is  $6,  and  beer  and  wine  are 
available.  Even  better,  they're  gonna  be  open  seven  days  a 
week  from  7 AM  until  2 AM  and  until  4 AM  on  Fridays  and 

Saturdays.  They  hope  to  be  open  September  5th,  so  stop  by 
3174  16th  Street  for  a treat. 

The  editor  and  I were  trying  to  get  a story  and  some 
photographs  of  the  MISSION  CHILDCARE  CONSORTIUM  on  Mission  at 
24th  due  to  a rumor  they  were  leaving  the  neighborhood.  The 
director,  Joe  Martinez,  who  never  talked  to  us  directly,  told 
us  no  photos  and  no  story  without  an  OK  from  the  board  of 
directors.  Another  worker  there  told  me  on  the  phone  that 
they're  looking  for  a bigger  space  in  the  outer  Mission,  but 
why  so  touchy  about  coverage,  Joe? 

While  in  the  area  I stopped  in  at  DIANDA'S  ITALIAN- 
AMER I CAN  PASTRY  CO.  at  28B3  Mission.  What  gorgeous 
temptations!  Scores  of  different  cakes  and  cookies  and  even 
homemade  cannolli.  If  you  need  a birthday  cake,  they've  got 
great  ones.  Call  them  at  989-7745.  Another  great  place  for 
party  goodies  like  excellent  and  unusual  cheeses  and  pates  is 
DANIEL  CREAMERY,  980  Valencia  Street  — you  can  call  them  at 
282-2433. 

Seems  like  I've  been  in  more  restaurants  than  theaters 
this  summer.  Maybe  that's  why  none  of  my  pants  fit  anymore. 

I did,  however,  make  it  to  "It's  Fascination"  at  Theatre 
Rhinocerous  on  16th  Street.  I wouldn't  say  it's  ready  for 
Broadway,  but  it  was  a fun  show  with  a full  house,  and  I'm 
certainly  glad  that  we  have  theaters  and  audience  support  in 


the  neighborhood  to  allow  new  productions  from  local  writers. 
September  4th  and  5th,  INTERSECTION  FOR  THE  ARTS  premieres 
Artists-in-Residence  Paul  Kwan  and  Arnold  Iger's  multi-media 
performance  "Equity".  There's  a gala  opening  Wednesday, 
September  9th,  and  the  performance  continues  Wednesdays  - 
Saturdays  until  September  26  at  8 PM.  You  can  call  the  box 
office  for  tickets  at  626-3311. 

BAY  AREA  THEATRE  WEEK  is  September  21st  - 27th  this  year, 
and  they're  kicking  it  off  with  thousands  of  free  theater 
tickets.  In  the  city,  tickets  will  be  handed  out  on  a "first 
come"  basis,  one  pair  per  person,  from  noon  to  3 PM  on  Monday, 
September  21st  in  Union  Square  at  a rally  featuring  perfor- 
mances by  several  local  theater  groups.  More  freebies:  the 

JULIAN  THEATRE,  in  cooperation  with  the  San  Francisco  Public 
Library,  is  pleased  to  continue  its  successful  series  "Voices 
of  Our  Time:  A Series  of  New  Play  Readings"  at  the  POTRERO 
HILL  PUBLIC  LIBRARY,  1616  20th  Street  at  Connecticut  Street. 
The  series  will  continue  with  readings  on  Wednesday,  September 
9th  and  Wednesday,  September  23rd  at  7:00  PM.  Free  admission. 


CREATIVITY  EXPLORED 

From  September  1st  - 26th  GALERIA  DE  LA  RAZA , 2851  24th 
Street,  presents  "La  Mision  Nueva"  a mixed  media  exhibit  of 
art  from  the  students/artists  of  CREATIVITY  EXPLORED,  San 
Francisco's  only  visual  arts  center  for  developmen ta 1 ly 
disabled  adults.  I've  written  about  these  folks  before,  and 
this  should  be  a great  show.  Gallery  hours  are  1-6  PM  Tuesday 
through  Saturday.  You  can  call  them  at  826-8009.  Looks  like 
CREATIVITY  EXPLORED  has  been  delayed  in  moving  into  their  new 
quarters  on  16th,  but  I certainly  look  forward  to  having  them 
around  the  corner. 

VANGUARD  PUBLIC  FOUNDATION’S  15th  anniversary  will  be 
celebrated  at  a gala  opening  reception  for  "Images  of  Change", 
an  exhibit  of  silkscreened  posters  depicting  15  years  of 

community  organizing  and  VANGUARD  FOUNDATION'S  grantmaking  in 
Northern  California.  The  reception  is  Friday,  September  25th, 
beginning  at  7 PM  with  tickets  at  $50  each,  but  the  exhibit 
will  be  open  to  the  public  at  no  charge  September  26th  - 
October  24th.  Call  285-2005. 

MODERN  TIMES  BOOKSTORE,  968  Valencia,  has  some 
interesting  titles  coming  up  in  their  ongoing  series  of 
evening  events:  "What  You  Didn't  Hear  in  the  Iran-Contra 
Hearings"  at  7:30  PM,  Friday,  September  18th,  and  "A  Honduran 
Woman's  Fight  for  Land  and  Liberty"  at  7:30  PM  Tuesday, 
September  22nd.  The  info  number  is  282-9246. 

OLD  WIVES  TALES  across  the  street  at  1009  Valencia  has 
Thursday  events  this  month  including  Sonia  Johnson,  author  of 
"Going  Out  of  Our  Minds:  The  Metaphysics  of  Liberation"  and 
"From  Housewife  to  Heretic",  Thurdsay,  September  10th  at  7:30 
PM.  You  can  call  them  at  821-4676. 

THE  WOMEN'S  EMPLOYMENT  PROGRAM,  4452  Mission  Street, 
offers  workshops/groups,  support  and  individual  counseling  to 
battered  and  formerly  battered  women  in  the  San  Francisco 
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3265  17th  St.  863-9696 
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“Finally,  it  can  be  YOUR  City  Hall” 


THE  GUARANTEES  OF  THE  REDMOND  FOR  MAYOR  CAMPAIGN: 

TO  ™ BUUJ  °N  VMJUt  RSU^STIUDOUNC  COMMENTS  THE  OTHER  CANDID 
TR>  TO  ALLUDE  TO  AN  ITEM  Of  CONCERN  BUT  DON'T  TAKE  A POSTTION  IN  ORDER  TO  AVOID  OFFENDING  THE  PRECIOU 

“SPEC1AL4NTERE5T-GROIIPS' 

WE  THINK  YOU  WILL  FIND  OUR  CAMPAIGN  AND  OUR  FOLLOWTHROUGH  A BIT  DIFFERENT 

WE  DON’T  MAKE  PROMISES,  WE  MAKE  GUARANTEES. 


CONTRIBUTIONS; 

REDHONO  FOR  NAYOR 
PO  BOX  14607,  SF,  CA 
94114 

• mr  REDMOND  'TR  MAYOR  AA*  RUMCM  TREASURER 


community.  The  program  is  centered  at  Rosalie  House  (which 
was  established  by  the  St.  Vincent  de  Paul  Society  in  '83) 
serving  the  residents  there,  but  groups  are  offered  at 
locations  convenient  to  BART  and  MUNI  with  childcare  provided 
on  the  premises  during  the  sessions.  All  services  are  free  of 
charge.  They  have  workshops  going  on  now  on  Thursday  evenings 
with  more  planned  for  later.  For  titles,  more  info  and 
reservations,  call  584-1163.  It's  all  free. 

WOMAN,  Inc.  is  a battered  women's  agency  in  San  Francisco 
offering  a 24-hour  crisis  line,  counseling  services,  legal 
clinics,  walk-in  center,  and  information  and  referrals.  They 
need  help  and  as  a volunteer,  you  can  learn  crisis 
intervention  and  counseling  skills  while  helping  others. 
Volunteer  training  begins  September  21st  and  you  can  call 
Jeanme  for  more  info  at  864-4777. 

Maria  Serrano,  peasant  leader  from  the  war  zones  of  El 
Salvador  will  be  honored  at  a brunch  at  the  WOMEN'S  BUILDING, 
3543  18th  Street,  September  2Uth  at  11  AM  and  will  speak  there 
September  30th  at  7:30  PM.  For  more  info  call  the  NEST 
Foundation  at  864-7755.  On  Saturday,  September  19th  at  7:30 
PM  "A  Fiqhtback  Perspective  on  the  AIDS  Crisis"  will  feature 
various  speakers  at  the  WOMEN'S  BUILDING.  For  childcare 
reservations  and  info  call  826-4828. 

OPTIONS  FOR  WOMEN  OVER  FORTY  is  having  a ninth 
anniversary  fund-raiser,  "Celebration  of  Friendship"  with 
Tillie  Olsen  and  Jessica  Mitford  at  the  Fort  Mason  Conference 
Center  Sunday,  September  20th  from  3-5  PM.  Sounds  like  a 
great  afternoon  and  you  can  get  more  details  at  431-6944. 

THE  WOMEN'S  FOUNDATION  third  annual  Celebration  of  Women 
in  the  Arts  presents  the  world  premiere  of  award-winning 
filmmaker  Pat  Ferrero's  new  film,  "Hearts  and  Hands:  A Social 
History  of  Nineteenth  Century  Women  and  their  Quilts"  Thursday 
evening,  October  1st  at  the  Palace  of  Fine  Arts.  The  number 

is  431-1290.  , ^ 

MARGO  ADAIR,  neighbor  and  author  of  'Working  Inside  Out: 
Tools  for  Change"  has  openings  in  her  Monday  and  Tuesday 
support  groups.  There  are  afternoon  and  evening  groups,  some 


women  only,  some  men  only  and  fees  are  on  one  of  the  fairest 
sliding  scales  I've  ever  seen.  The  location  is  on  Church  near 
Market.  Margo  is  also  doing  a two-evening  workshop  there, 
"Working  wtih  Visualization"  September  30th  and  October  1st  in 
which  you  can  learn  to  design/lead  guided  meditations  and 
facilitate  deep  trance  sessions  in  which  the  person  discovers 
their  own  answers  and  creates  balance  deep  inside.  On  Sunday, 
October  4th,  11  AM  - 9 PM,  somewhere  in  the  country,  Margo  is 
presenting  a "Patterns  of  Power"  workshop  for  transforming  how 
we  unintentionally  duplicate  relations  of  domination  with  each 
other,  especially  regarding  dynamics  that  result  from  race  and 
class  differences.  Pre-registration  is  required  for  the 
workshoDS,  and  I highly  recommend  them.  You  can  call  Margo  at 
86i-b838  for  info  and  reservations. 

I hope  your  harvests  are  bountiful  and  your  new 
beginnings  are  wonderful. 


Calendar  of  Events 

SEPTEMBER 


6 "Desert  Shores:  Music  and  Visions  from  the  American 
Earth",  a conceptual  vision  inspired  by  ancient  Pueblo 
Indian  beliefs  will  be  staged  at  Lipp's,  9th  and  Howard 
Streets  at  9PM.  Tickets  are  $6  in  advance,  $8  at  tne 
door,  and  the  performance  will  benefit  Common  Vision,  a 
fundraising  vehicle  for  neighborhood  and  environmental 
organizations.  (821-9788) 

10  The  San  Francisco  Women's  Alcoholism  Center  hosts  an  upen 
House  to  celebrate  the  opening  of  its  new  counseling 
center.  Poet  Janice  Mirikitani  and  Supervisor  Nancy 
Walker  will  host  the  event  which  runs  from  4 to  7 PM  at 
2261  Bryant,  near  20th  Street.  Free.  (282-8900) 

11  Opening  reception  for  "Connotations",  installation  by 
David  Dashiell  and  paintings  by  Darryl  Sapien  which  runs 
from  Sept.  9 to  Oct.  4th  at  Southern  Exposure  Gallery, 
401  Alabama  at  17th  Street.  6 - 9 PM  (863-2141) 

12  Big  and  Tall  demonstration  noon  to  2 PM  sponsored  by  the 
Retail  Store  Employees'  Union  in  front  of  Rochester's, 
700  Mission  Street  at  3rd.  The  union  accuses  Rochester's 
of  Big  and  Tall  takeaways  including  3 holidays,  sick 
leave,  overtime  and  jury  duty  compensation.  (863-6240) 

17  David  Ravetti,  award  winning  real  estate  salesman  shows  a 
free  23  minute  movie  "Speaking  Effectively  to  One  of  One 
Thousand"  at  the  Toastmasters  International  meeting  at 
Miz  Brown's,  2565  Mission.  7:30  AM.  (681-1047) 

17  Theater  Artaud  presents  "Radio  Interference",  the  latest 
"walkmanology"  performance  by  Chris  Hardman  and  Antenna 
Theater  Thursdays  through  Sundays  until  October  4 at  450 
Florida,  near  17th  Street.  Tickets  are  $12  Thursdays  and 
Sundays,  $15  Fridays  and  Saturdays.  (332-4862) 

18  Centerspace  Dance  Foundation  presents  "The  Gun  That 
Killed  Eddie  Wheeler",  a one  act  play  by  Elizabeth  Evans, 
directed  by  SHiela  Kelly,  and  "About  Joe",  a film  by 
Carol  Davis.  8:30  PM  at  2840  Mariposa  Street.  Tickets 
$8  at  the  door.  (Bbl-5059)  Also  19,  25  and  26 

24  A symposium  with  local  artists  and  critics  on  issues 
relating  to  language  and  imagery  in  art  will  be  held  at 
Southern  Exposure  Gallery,  401  Alabama  at  6 PM.  $2  for 
members,  $3  for  the  public.  (863-2141) 

30  Registration  deadline  for  the  City's  eight  session  "Quit 
Smoking  Clinic",  beginning  October  6th,  6:30  PM  at  Health 
Center  #1,  3850  17th  Street.  $30  fee.  (558-2444) 
Undated:  Ten  "Occupational  Stress  Group"  sessions  will  be 

held  for  women  workers,  with  or  without  jobs  at  the  Women's 
Occupational  Stress  Resource  Center,  264  Valencia  near  14tn. 
$10  fee,  sliding  scale  available.  (864-2364) 

Undated:  "Escaping  San  Francisco",  drawings  by  Bill  Witter 

and  former  NMNews  artist  Mike  Mosher  will  be  on  view  through 
September  13th,  Thursdays  through  Sundays  1-6  PM  at 
The.art.re.grup,  1805  Divisadero. 
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Sofia's  at  527  Valencia  Street  went  through  an  ambience 
change  last  month  and  is  now  MACHO'S.  There  was  good  food, 
drink  and  merriment  at  the  rechr l stening . Pictured  above  are 
MACHO  owners  Anthony  Lopez,  far  left,  and  Manuel  Quijano,  far 
right,  with  fellow  celebrants  Jose  (striped  shirt)  and  Mario. 


“CUBAN-STYLE  ROAST  PORK 
“BOLICHE  (POT  ROAST) 

“BREADED  "MJLANESA"  STEAK 
“PUERTO  RICAN  STYLE  "ASOPAO" 

“SPICY  BLACK  BEANS  WITH  RICE" 
“HOMEMADE  DESSERTS 
“NATURAL  FRUIT  SHAKES  ▲ 

AND  MANY  OTHER  SUCCULENT  DISHES!!!  ▼ 
•“DAILY  SPECIALS“*INEXPENSIVE  PRICES'**  ^ 

OPEN  7 DAYS  A WEEK 


LOCATED  AT  3077  24 TH  STREET  NEAR  FOLSOM  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


SAN  FRANCISCO  ' 

AUTO  REPAIR  CENTER 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  AUTO  REPAYS 

• l.’OW  OPEN  7 OAYSI 

• Dependable  Work- 
Honeat  Prices 

• Basic  Auto  Repair  Classes 

• A Community-Oriented 
People's  Garage 

• Men  A Women  Mechanics 

• Official  California  Smog  Station 


415/285-8588 


611  Florida  St. 
(Naar  16th  St.) 
San  Francisco  94110 
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BRING  THIS  AD  FOR  A FREE  CAPPUCCINO  OR  ESPRESSO  WTTH  YOUR  MEAL  k 

CALL  648-2958  j 

■&AUNT  MARY’S 
RM  RESTAURANT 

’ ' Mexican  & American  Cuisine 

Try  our  excellent  dishes  in  a nice  atmosphere 


A MEANINGFUL  GIFT 

ORIGINAL  PORTRAITS  PAINTED:  from  your  photo 

OR  SITTINGS  IN  S F STUDIO.  VARYING  SIZES.  ADULT  OR 
CHILD.  ART  SCHOOL  DEGREE.  TEN  YEARS  EXPERIENCE. 
PAINTINGS  RENDERED  WITH  VITALITY  TEXTURE  ,AND  EXCEL- 
LENT LIKENESS.  VERY  REASONABLE  RATES.  CALL  FOR  MORE 

information  G-  STERRETT  SMITH  552-1053 


INFLATION  FIGHTER  SPECIALS: 

No.  1 Two  buttermilk  pancakes,  two  strips 
of  bacon,  one  egg 

No.  2 Two  large  eggs,  hash  brown  potatoes 
toast  & jelly  

No.  3 Huevos  Rancheros  - two  fried  eggs 
topped  with  Monterrey  Jack  cheese 
Spanish  sauce,  rice,  beans,  tortillas 

Specials  Daily  until  10:00  am  Coffee  & Tax  not  included 

OPEN: 


1.49 

1.49 

2.99 


TUES  - FRIDAY  - 7:00  a m.  • 2:00  p.m. 
SAT  - SUN  8:00  a m.  - 2:00  p.m. 


Reservations  626-5523  — 


3122  16th  St. 
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MISSION  MOVIES 


"MOVIES  IN  THE  MISSION":  under  the  late  night  street 
lights  of  this  place,  I stood  reflecting  on  the  facade  of  the 
old  CINE  LATINO,  how  it  hadn't  changed  at  all  in  the  twenty 
years  since  I first  walked  through  its  doors. 

Twenty  years  ago  I was  about  to  embark  on  the  solo  career 
of  my  life,  and  THE  MISSION  was  mysterious  and  not  a little 
frightening  for  a girl  who  was  involved  in  being  my  mother's 
daughter  and  still  attending  Sequoia  High  School  in  Redwood 
City,  21  miles  south  of  San  Francisco. 

In  those  days  I used  to  sneak  my  mother's  car  out  of  the 
driveway  and  (learning  to  drive)  figured  out  how  to  get  to  the 
Mission  District  to  see  Tin  Tan  and  Cantinflas  (in  Spanish) 
that  alternated  me  between  laughter  and  tears.  I sometimes 
found  myself  falling  in  love,  all  over  again,  with  Mexican  men 
who  glowed  in  all  their  machismo  from  black  and  white  film 
that  held  a certain  kind  of  majesty. 

I remember  seeing  "La  Perla"  with  Pedro  Armendariz  and 
Dolores  del  Rio,  and  how  much  in  love  I was  with  Pedro.  (In 
July  of  1963  he  committed  suicide  by  shooting  himself  because 
he  was  dying  of  cancer.  That  was  a day  when  I cried  as  only 
women  can  when  experiencing  the  loss  of  a great  love.)  "La 
Perla"  was  an  old  film  when  I saw  it,  making  the  endless  route 
of  old  films  lost  in  the  hinter-lands  of  California,  and  I was 
fortunate  to  be  in  the  right  place  at  the  right  time.  Heady 
stuff  for  an  impressionable  16  year  old  girl. 

Since  those  years  I have  lived  in  many  parts  of  Latin 
America  and  the  Caribbean...  perhaps  to  enact  my  fantasies? 
If  I were  to  analyse  my  motives...  in  any  case,  fatalistically 
speaking,  here  I am  back  in  the  Mission  standing  in  front  of 
the  same  old  theatre,  not  wishing  (so  much)  to  be  somewhere 
else.  For  I learned  that  the  mangrove  trees  that  grow  along 
the  edges  of  tropical  beaches  are  also  home  for  large 
cockroaches,  mosquitoes  and  "mimis",  tiny  gnats  that  thrive  in 
swarms  between  sundown  and  the  dark,  bite  voraciously  and,  if 
you  scratch,  their  bites  spread  in  a very  uncomfortable  rash. 

I learned  how  hard  it  was  to  make  a living  where  there 
was  no  work  for  even  the  local  people.  I could  sing  and  I 
could  cook,  and  I could  manage  a small  freeport  store  when  the 
American  business  owners  didn't  want  to  hire  a "local"  because 
they  thought  locals  would  take  overl  These  opportunistic 
people  were  probably  justified  in  their  fears  to  some  small 
extent,  but  their  motives  could  not  justify  the  conditions  to 
me.  I had  come  to  know  the  people,  we  liked  and  respected 
each  other,  and  I worked  with  those  who  were  just  as  capable 
as  I,  twice  my  age,  and  made  half  the  money  (or  less)  because 
they  were  "natives".  1 always  moved  on,  embarassed  by  the 
impotence  of  the  situation.  It  becomes  hard  to  look  your 
friends  in  the  eye,  and  life  is  intolerable  like  that. 

In  time,  I'm  sure  that  many  of  my  f ound-and-lost  friends 
moved  on  too,  perhaps  ending  up  in  California  with  their 
families,  perhaps  on  Mission  Street  in  one  of  the  old  Spanish 
language  movie  theatres,  living  out  a fantasy  of  their  past 
reality,  without  the  bugs  and  the  heat.  One  might  learn  these 
things  the  hard  way  and  still  feel  enchanted. 

So  for  me,  I am  glad  that  in  a world  where  many  things  we 
know  are  fast  disappearing,  I have  the  luxury  of  these  old 


seemtrterf  *h<aThelr  hlstory  9°es  back  many  generations,  and  they 
seem  to  be  hanging  on  in  some  suspended  state,  as  thouoh 
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My  reflection  tells  me  that  someone  needs  to  review  the 
states  of  ALL  the  theatres  as  a coUective  whole,  and  bring 
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ernous  structures  badly  in  need  of  a good  bath,  better 

t?m^y  CT°fUnttherS'  new  restrooms  and  bi-lingual  films  all  the 
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The  HAND  recommends  "MOVIES  IN  THE  MISSION",  all  the 
theatres  here  are  wonderful.  I have  seen  "LA  BAMBA"  and  "BORN 
IN  EAST  L . A . " during  this  last  two  weeks,  both  bilingual  and 
both  great  entertainment.  I like  the  films  showing  with  them 
as  well.  Here  we  have  TWO  full  length  features,  for  less 
money,  and  a selection  of  5 theatres  within  walking  distrance 
of  each  other.  Only  one  shows  English  language  films 
continuously,  and  even  they,  "THE  NEW  MISSION"  have  gone  over 
to  some  Spanish  language  sub-titled  films.  They  also  show 
first  run  films  within  a month  of  release.  The  ROXIE  CINEMA 
and  the  YORK  THEATRE  show  many  European  and  Latin  American 
films  as  well.  The  CINE  GRAND,  CINE  TOWER  and  the  CINE  LATINO 
(which  is  up  for  rent)  are  Spanish  language  theatres. 


MISSION  MUNCHIES 

2813  Mission  & 24th  824-BAKE 
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ALL  SANDWICHES  $1.99  - Includes  FREE  soft-drink 


■ Good  while  supplies  last  Limit  one  per  coupon,  one  per  customer 

Present  this  coupon  before  ordering  Not  good  with  any  otner  coupon  offer 
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Newsletter  of  the  San  Francisco  Tenants  Union  Fall  1 987 
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Photo  by  L Tuttle 


Before  (left)  and  after  (right),  at  the  Entella  Hotel  in  North  Beach.  The  ten- 
ants of  the  Entella,  located  at  905  Columbus,  successfully  fought  off  a pro- 
posed rent  increase  last  year  with  the  help  of  the  SFTU.  Now  they  re  home- 
less, due  to  a fire  that  gutted  their  building  on  July  31st.  Arson  investigators 
have  called  the  blaze  an  ‘accident,  " but  liability  for  the  accident  has  yet  to 
be  established. 

After  repeated  complaints  from  tenants  about  the  noise  from  Wolfgang 's 
nightclub  downstairs,  someone  installed  soundproofing  in  the  false  ceiling 
between  the  first  and  second  floors.  This  soundproofing  trapped  the  heat  of 


Wolfgang 's  light  fixtures,  and  combustion  ensued.  Who  installed  the  sound- 
proofing? Did  they  have  a permit,  or  even  need  one ? Did  the  City  inspect  the 
work ? 

These  questions  remain  unanswered.  What  is  known  is  that  while  Bill 
Graham  and  landlord  Al  Duchi  will  be  reimbursed  by  their  insurance 
companies,  the  tenants  have  no  coverage  at  all.  They 've  been  burned,  lit- 
erally and  figuratively  And  the  City  has  lost  eighty  units  of  low-cost  housing, 
while  gaining  as  many  homeless. 


The  Farm  Plows  Ahead  With  Buyout  Plan 


The  following  is  the  second  of  two  interviews  with 
Martha  Senger  conducted  by  SFTU  activist  Andree 
Lagerstedt. 

AL:  In  our  last  interview,  about  the  I-Hotel  and 

the  Goodman  Building,  you  stated  that  the  real 
intent  and  purpose  of  eviction  is  not  just  to  take  the 
property,  but  to  break  up  the  community  and  take 
away  its  autonomy  In  this  context,  could  you  talk 
about  the  Farm  (at  Army  and  Potrero),  the  com- 
munity that  has  existed  there  for  so  long,  and  the 
kinds  of  things  that  it  furnishes  the  outside,  bigger 
community? 

MS:  It’s  totally  appropriate  to  put  it  in  that 
context  because  even  more  than  the  Goodman 
Building  and  the  1-Hotel,  the  Farm  is  the  locus  of  a 
much  broader  community.  It  was  started  in  the 
mid-70's  as  an  environmental  artwork  by  Bonnie 
Sherk,  a conceptual  artist,  and  Jack  Wickert,  a 
musician,  with  the  intent  of  creating  a place  for 
different,  open-space  experience  in  the  city.  They 
rented  two  warehouses  under  the  Army  Street 
offramp  with  a number  of  other  people;  they  created 
gardens  and  a theater  and  brought  in  farm  animals  — 
rabbits,  goats,  chickens,  and  ducks. 

AL:  Is  it  zoned  for  farm  animals? 

MS:  1 don’t  know  if  they  went  through  a 
re-zoning  at  the  time,  but  it  is  zoned  for  animals 
now.  Over  50,000  school  children  visit  the  Farm  and 
its  animals  every  year,  and  for  most  of  them  it’s  the 
only  opportunity  they  have  to  see  farm  animals  and 
an  environment  like  the  Farm.  In  addition  to 
community  groups  like  the  Big  Mountain  Support 
Group  and  CISPES  are  all  of  the  arts  groups  who  use 
the  Farm.  The  theater  is  used  for  rehearsals  and 
benefits  by  the  Mime  Troupe,  the  Pickle  Family 
Circus,  and  Make-A-Circus,  and  so  this  is  like  a hub. 
A whole  variety  of  different  kinds  of  facilities  are 
there  to  be  used  by  the  surrounding  community. 
There’s  a gallery  upstairs.  There  are  about  fifteen 
artists’  studio  spaces  in  a seperate  building.  There's  a 
childcare  center,  a great  kitchen,  a large  community 
meeting  room  with  a wonderful  fireplace,  and  there 
are  flower  and  vegetable  gardens  and  a greenhouse 
in  the  back.  All  of  this  has  grown  up  in  the  last  fifteen 
years,  and  it's  really  irreplaceable  — there’s  nothing 
anywhere  in  San  Francisco  to  match  its  diversity  of 
activity  and  spaces  and  services. 


AL:  What  is  the  status-quo  at  the  Farm  at  this 
point? 

MS:  As  everyone  probably  knows,  the  Farm  is 
under  threat  of  eviction  because  its  owner,  Marilyn 
Goode,  who  lives  in  Sonoma,  has  decided  that  she 
wants  to  sell  it  in  order  to  get  more  money  from  the 
Farm.  Fortunately,  those  of  us  in  the  ArtSpace 
Development  Corporation  (Artsdeco)  are  in  the 
miraculous  place  of  being  able  to  save  the  Farm 
because  of  the  money  that  was  committed  to  us  back 
at  the  Goodman  Building  to  do  our  development 
there.  When  we  left  the  building,  we  were  able  to 
keep  the  City’s  commitment  to  us  for  that  1500,000 
to  get  another  building  to  replace  the  Goodman 
Building  — to  find  another  live-work  cultural 
facility.  It’s  been  three  years  since  we  were  evicted 
from  the  Goodman  Building,  and  we  spent  that 
amount  of  time  looking  for  another  building.  Finally, 
about  a year  and  a half  ago,  after  checking  out 
properties  that  were  beyond  affordability  all  over 
the  city,  we  decided  we  would  try  and  develop  the 
All  Star  Hotel  and  turn  it  into  live-work  space  and 
also  keep  it  as  housing  for  the  people  who  were 
living  there.  But  that  fell  through  because  the  owner 
thought  the  City  money  was  never  going  to  get 
approved  and  so  he  leased  it  to  Charlie  Patel,  who 
demanded  1400,00(5  to  sell  his  lease  to  us.  That  just 
threw  the  whole  thing  out  of  the  ballpark. 

AL:  I can’t  think  of  a more  perfect  place  for  that 

money  to  go  than  the  Farm  — is  the  City  amenable 
to  using  the  grant  money  for  the  Farm? 

MS:  We  hope  to  get  the  City’s  approval  to 
transfer  our  grant.  While  the  other  project  fell 
through,  it  left  us  in  a position  of  being  able  to 
respond  to  the  Farm.  Now  we  have  put  together  a 
development  proposal  to  buy  it  and  to  rehabilitate 
its  artists’  studio  building,  bringing  it  up  to  code  so 
that  it  can  be  both  live  and  work  space.  We  have 
made  an  offer  of  $825,000.  How  it  breaks  down  is 
that  we  have  $570,000,  $220,000  of  which  would  go 
as  a down-payment  on  the  purchase,  with  $350,000 
to  go  toward  rehabilitating  the  studio  building.  The 
remaining  $600,000  for  the  purchase  would  be 
financed  through  a long-term  loan  that  would  be 
supported  by  project  rents.  That  budget  allows  us  to 
make  space  available  throughout  the  entire  Farm 
project  for  $ 50  per  square  foot.  That’s  a very 


affordable  rent,  which  means  the  Farm  would  still  be 
able  to  be  used  by  all  of  the  low-income  groups  that 
presently  use  it.  So  it’s  a dynamite  plan,  and  we  now 
just  hope  that  our  proposal  will  be  accepted  by 
Marilyn  Goode.  We've  had  it  out  there  on  the  table 
for  several  months,  and  she  backed  away  from  it 
because  she  got  a broker  from  Oakland  who  said 
“you  can  get  more  money  than  this  for  the  Farm," 
so  she  put  it  on  the  market  for  $1.4  million.  By 
putting  it  on  the  open  market  she’s  agreed  that  the 
existing  buildings  could  be  demolished  and  the  land 
used  for  an  industrial  development. 

AL:  What  a terrible  idea. 

MS:  There  is  the  possibility  that  that  may 
happen,  but  we  re  also  still  very  hopeful  that  she  will 
accept  our  offer  or  some  variation  of  it  — so  all  is  not 
yet  lost. 

AL:  What  are  some  of  the  new  uses  being 
visualized  for  the  Farm? 

MS:  Over  the  years  there  have  been  dozens  of 
visionaries  come  through  the  Farm  and  see  that 
there  is  no  limit  to  what  could  happen  there,  once 
it’s  stabilized  through  non-profit  ownership.  But 
those  ideas  haven't  been  able  to  be  carried  out  in 
full,  because  it  has  been  in  such  an  unstable  situation 
over  the  years.  Now,  particularly,  the  rents  have 
been  raised  exhorbitantly,  which  creates  a constant 
pressure  and  energy  drain  — all  the  attention  has  to 
be  focused  on  getting  the  rent  together,  rather  than 
on  further  development.  If  Artsdeco  owns  it,  we  will 
bring  the  security  of  tenure  that  will  allow  those 
energies  to  go  into  developing  the  Farm’s  potential 
Our  vision  is  very  closely  aligned  with  the  Farm’s  — 
that  affinity  is  what  has  brought  us  together  and  will 
guide  us  in  planning  its  future  together.  There  are  so 
few  spaces,  if  any,  in  the  world  that  are  not 
seperated  into  different  realms,  one  from  the  other 
— the  arts  from  the  environmental,  the  ecological 
from  the  social,  the  political  from  the  personal  — we 
want  to  bring  these  elements  back  together,  create 
an  interactive  dynamic,  all  the  pieces  coming  back 
together  that  have  been  torn  apart  by  the  forces  that 
fragment  our  lives.  Once  we  bring  these  primal 
functions  into  proximity  again,  I expect  that  in  itself 
will  create  the  conditions  for  a wholistic  interaction 
among  the  people  and  among  the  spaces  and  allow 
for  still-unimaginable  uses. 

Continued  on  Page  4 


Voices  From  the  I-Hotel 


The  following  is  the  text  that  Peter  Plate  wrote  for 
the  /-Hotel  performance  piece  HOME  FREE?,  which 
never  got  performed  in  its  entirety  due  to  the 
treacherous  behavior  of  Four  Seas  Investment  Corp. 
(see  Scott  Rosenberg 's  article,  this  issue). 


VOICE:  THE  BUILDING 

...we're  just  a wrecking  crew,  that's  what  they  say  to 

me... 

and  i am  just  a broken  window  found  at  dawn,  i am 
the  possessor  of  many  rooms,  i am  every  body's 
mother,  under  my  ceilings  and  over  my  floors,  each 
and  every  one  of  you  were  born. 

do  with  me  what  you  will  but  remember:  my 
hallways  gave  occasion  to  your  first  kiss,  and  my 
bathrooms,  did  they  not  refresh  you? 

i am  shedding  bricks  by  the  score,  the  wallpaper 
peels  into  leperous  strips,  i do  not  have  the  strength 
to  retain  my  posture,  the  foundation  sags,  and  i 
wonder,  is  this  the  day  i take  on  the  wrecking  crew? 

my  last  will  is  this:  i am  not  to  remain  a vacant  lot, 
but  something  more  than  a garage  and  office 
complex  ...with  a few  apartments  thrown  in  as  a tax 
write  off. 

i am  this  building  and  i have  lived  under  that  sky. 

my  testimony  does  not  bear  wisdom  for  the  greed  of 
those  who  think  a house  isn’t  a home. 

and  the  homeless  huddle  religiously  in  my  doorways 
as  the  rain  pours  down  from  the  real  estate 
heavens... 

i am  very  old... and  now  you  want  to  tear  me  down. 

upon  the  screens  of  a million  different  television  sets 
the  news  is  broadcasted:  buildings  are  dying,  the 
ruins  are  rising,  hundreds  of  living  rooms  murdered 
by  the  wrecking  ball... 

i have  become  an  island  of  decay,  the  concrete  and 
steel  is  writhing  at  my  feet. 

give  me  back  my  windows  so  that  i may  see  again 
the  promise  that  is  going  to  die  on  the  first  swing  of 
the  wrecking  ball. 


VOICE:  PROPERTY 

insecurity  explodes  into  fragments. 

my  heart  beats  faster,  sweat  forms  upon  my  brow,  i 
wring  my  hands  and  stare  at  the  telephone. 

and  when  i picked  up  the  pen  and  signed  the 
contract,  i loosened  my  collar,  took  a deep  breath 
and  thought  about  killing  myself  before  i went 
downstairs  to  face  the  wife  and  kids. 

but  this  is  what  i’ll  tell  them  when  i go  upstairs  on 
the  double  mortgage’s  judgement  day:  owning 
private  property  is  not  my  problem,  it’s  my  life. 

yes,  your  honor  — i bought  land  in  the  city  and 
county  of  san  francisco,  just  like  yourself,  your 
honor,  and  at  last,  i can  finally  gain  your  english 
speaking  respect. 

and  when  my  grandparents  came  to  ellis  island,  their 
home,  their  future,  was  a little  tin  box  wrapped  up 
inside  an  oilcloth. 

and  only  in  america  can  a poor  boy  like  me  fall  in 
love  with  a split  level  ranchette  homeowner  like 
you. 

and  i will  inherit  the  earth,  but  generation  after 
generation,  the  cycles  have  changed. 

in  spring  and  summer  the  soil  was  tilled  and  planted, 
vegetables  grew  from  the  blood  on  my  hands... now  i 
sign  the  check  and  pray  for  a life  compounded  with 
greater  interest  daily. 

the  bad  days  would  end,  if  only  i didn’t  have  to  kiss 
the  bank  officer’s  ass. 

right,  sir,  if  you  could  send  a squad  car  over  here 
immediately... there  are  people  i want  arrested  for 
trespassing  and  loitering. 

and  when  i go  to  sleep  at  night  with  a glass  of  water 
and  an  aspirin  by  my  bedside,  i pull  the  covers  over 
my  head,  it  is  the  only  way  to  tell  the  nightmares  and 
the  thieves  to  go  away. 

for  the  purposes  of  development,  the  right  side  of 
my  brain  is  zoned  commercial. 

i have  fenced  off  my  property  and  my  heart  is  locked 
in  a vault:  in  the  tin  box  of  my  ancestors  who  were 
on  their  way  to  america,  to  the  promised  land. 


Photo  by J.  Arms 


The  Home  Free?  Players  made  the  best  of  a difficult  situation 


VOICE:  THE  CITY 


i am  the  city,  the  host  of  one  thousand  abandoned 
buildings,  i give  rise  to  the  hopes  and  rumors  of 
millions,  immigrants  come  to  me  from  every  corner 
of  the  earth. 

human  beings  seek  shelter  in  the  shadows  i pro- 
vide...alone  or  in  the  company  of  strangers... with 
their  children  and  their  loved  ones. 

roof  tops  to  fly  from... with  mighty  brick  walls  and 
buttresses  that  divide,  i create  the  boundaries. 

the  limits  of  skyscrapers,  the  depths  of  gutters,  these 
are  my  concerns. 

my  green  lights  tell  you  when  to  go.  my  red  lights 
tell  you  when  to  stop,  my  policemen  order  you  to 
run... and  then  you  slip  into  my  wrinkles,  the 
alleyways  of  manilatown. 

i give  birth  to  constructions... scaffolding  blots  out 
the  sun  causing  an  eclipse,  everywhere  you  turn,  i 
am  multiplying. 

at  twilight  and  at  dawn  my  subway  tunnels  trickle  as 
does  the  blood  in  your  veins. 

my  clock  towers  speak  after  the  ticking  of  your  own 
heart,  the  hands  move  closer,  hour  by  hour,  towards 
the  rising  sun. 

my  horizon,  freeway  and  neon,  scarred  and  tremu- 
lous, racing  overhead  is  your  face. 

within  my  tissue  and  between  my  legs,  vacant  lots 
and  noisy  streets  converge  in  a fear  of  underdevelop- 
ment. 

i am  populated  by  the  pornographic  and  the 
sublime... the  din  of  the  ambulance  joining  together 
with  the  song  of  the  car  accident. 

asphalt  stench... heroin  flesh... my  harbor  welcomes 
you. 

i bid  you  profit  and  grace. 

i am  the  architect  of  the  unexpected  and  the 
arrested:  i am  the  city. 


VOICE:  THE  HOMELESS 


i am  the  ghost  of  neighborhoods  destroyed,  i am  the 
tenant  of  buildings  abandoned. 

dusty  carpets,  empty  windows,  petrified  dead  dogs, 
and  crystal  chandeliers  that  have  lost  their  sheen 
these  are  signs  of  my  domain. 

once,  i was  a tenant  in  the  land  of  plenty,  sweet 
apartments,  lovemaking  rooms,  kitchens  of  incredi- 
ble foods  — all  of  this  stretched  out  before  me  in  a 
marketplace  of  no  limits. 

i feel  the  pain,  i know  the  war  of  certain  losses:  from 
the  western  addition  to  the  south  of  market,  friends 
in  hotels  made  for  their  old  age,  they  have  vanished 
under  the  bulldozer’s  jaws,  the  after  hours  of  bars 
spent  in  the  dusky  warmth  of  a pool  game  and  beer, 
the  names  of  acquaintances,  the  moments  spent  in 
laughter  for  the  lives  we  lived,  they  have  been 
erased. 

but  you  can  find  me  in  the  derelict  housing  projects 
on  turk  street,  i am  a furtive  shadow  behind  a 
cardboard  door,  look  for  me  in  the  tangle  of  bernal 
hill  brush. 

at  night  i lay  my  head  down  in  a hole,  i am  much 
closer  to  death  than  life,  my  eyes  are  red  and 
weathered,  you  may  think  that  i am  drunk  or  mad.  i 
wear  a mask  of  lonliness,  of  boarded  up  windows, 
the  for  sale  sign  to  a building  no  one  can  afford. 

i am  the  walking  invisible  of  a concern  no  govern- 
ment dares  to  meet. 

i pick  roses  from  the  mayor’s  garden  when  no  one  is 
around,  the  scent  of  flowers  keeps  me  from  knowing 
the  chill. 

but  for  now,  i live  in  a factory  not  too  far  from  here,  i 
ride  the  elevator  to  the  summit,  i watch  the  waves  of 
the  bay  as  the  city  sinks  into  the  sea. 


VOICE:  THE  EVICTEE 

Wednesday  morning  at  nine  o’clock,  two  sheriffs 
cars  pull  up  to  the  curb,  three  white  men  and  one 
black  woman  in  tony  lama  cowboy  boots  position 
themselves  before  the  doorbell. 

i listen  to  the  transmissions,  the  radio  music  alert: 
my  life  was  a drag  to  me,  so  i loudly  and  proudly  lost 
control... 

a duly  notarized  eviction  form  is  waiting  for  me  on 
the  other  side  of  my  front  door. 

my  destiny  travels  in  a straight  line,  i pay  for  my  life 
beginning  at  birth,  nursery  rhymes,  punch  in  clocks, 


church  bells  on  Sunday,  all  of  these  languages 
negotiate  with  me. 

in  vacant  rooms  pockmarked  with  consequence  i 
paid  the  small  installments  of  my  life  known  as  rent. 

through  the  pages  of  a receipt  book,  the  landlord’s 
quizzical  smirk,  the  naked  light  bulb  hovering  over 
the  desk  clerk’s  cage,  i found  myself  answering  the 
echoe...the  contradictions  and  antagonisms  co- 
exist, the  solution  is  everybody’s  problem. 

i am  paralyzed  by  the  handcuff  gleam,  the  creak  of 
gun  belt  leather  going  real  low... the  police  helicop- 
ters descending  on  the  roof,  the  sheriff,  he  was 
breaking  down  my  door  with  an  axe. 


in  the  least  possible  of  all  worlds,  the  sun  and  the 
moon  fall  together. 

i am  a criminal  of  uncertain  terms,  of  family 
photographs  from  overseas,  of  kitchen  utensils  and 
shaving  cream,  the  shoes  in  my  closet,  these  are  my 
crimes. 

it  is  Wednesday  morning  at  nine  o'clock  and  four 
sheriffs  are  attempting  to  make  a ghost  out  of  me. 

i said,  i have  nowhere  to  go. 

and  they  replied,  that  is  the  appearance  of  many 
things  to  come,  my  dear,  for  evictions,  they  will 
cause  a civil  war. 

Continued  on  Page  3 


VOICE:  THE  REBEL  (MARILYN  BUCK) 


Four  Seas  Investment  Corp.  may  "bold  title  " to  the  lot  at  Jackson  and  Kearny,  but  on  August  5tb,  1987,  the 
land  belonged  to  the  people. 


Eviction  Performance  Evicted — 
But  the  Show  Goes  On! 


In  commemoration  of  the  International  Hotel 
eviction,  the  SFTU  presented  three  events  last 
month.  The  first,  Rock  Against  Rent,  happened  at 
the  Mabuhay  Gardens  in  North  Beach  on  August 
2nd.  The  next  night,  we  showed  the  movies  THE 
FALL  OF  THE  I -HOTEL  and  SQUATTERS.  THE 
OTHER  PHILADELPHIA  STORY  at  the  Red  Victori- 
an Moviehouse  in  the  Haight.  On  the  night  of 
August  5th,  we  presented  a truncated  version  of  the 
performance  piece  HOME  FREE?,  which  was  meant 
to  be  a dramatic  reenactment  of  the  I-Hotel 
eviction. 

Much  of  the  real  drama  of  HOME  FREE?  hap- 
pened behind  the  scenes  in  the  days  leading  up  to 
the  scheduled  performance.  A last  minute  flurry  of 
letters  and  phone  calls  were  exchanged  between  the 
Tenants  Union,  Emil  deGuzman,  Supervisor  Sil- 
ver's office,  Four  Seas  Corp.  ("owners"  of  the 
I -Hotel  site),  the  Mayor's  office,  and  the  Chief  of 
Police.  Four  Seas  wrote  to  the  SFTU  specifically 
forbidding  us  from  entering  the  property  to  per- 
form — we  responded  by  expressing  our  intent  to  go 
ahead  with  the  piece  anyway.  The  police  wanted  to 
know  what  we  meant  in  our  advertising  by  ' direct 
action  ".  And  an  aide  to  Ms.  Silver  acted  as  a 
mediator  in  the  whole  process 

Evidently  Four  Seas  and  the  Police  had  gotten  the 
mistaken  idea  that  we  were  planning  a riot  of  some 
sort.  The  huge  pile  of  glass  bottles  that  we  had  spent 
an  entire  Sunday  cleaning  up  from  the  lot  were 
thought  to  be  projectiles  for  the  melee  we  had  up  our 
sleeve.  In  fact,  all  that  we  meant  by  direct  action 
was  our  intent  to  perform  the  piece  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  we  knew  it  would  technically  be  considered 
a trespass.  We  had  made  a political  decision  to 
disregard  the  property  "rights  " of  Four  Seas  on  the 
grounds  that  they  had  forfeited  their  claim  to 
control  of  the  lot  by  their  reprehensible  behavior  at 
the  eviction  ten  years  ago.  Besides,  it  was  just  a 
vacant  lot,  no  damage  could  be  incurred,  and  we 
believed  that  an  open,  public  space  like  that  at 
Jackson  and  Kearny  should  on  principle  be  avail- 
able to  present  people ’s  cultural  events. 

The  event  was  made  financially  possible  in  part 
by  grants  from  the  Anarchist  Community  Coffee- 
house and  the  Vacant  Lots  Fund.  The  following  is  a 
review  of  HOME  FREE?  by  Examiner  theater  critic 
Scott  Rosenberg,  reprinted  by  permission. 

It  was  a street-theater  piece  that  got  pushed  onto 
the  sidewalk  — a be-in  that  became  a be-kicked-out. 

“Home  Free?”,  a self-described  “Performance 
Action  Commemorating  the  International  Hotel 
Eviction  and  All  Evictions  Throughout  History,’’ 
was  intended  as  a 60-  to  90-minute  piece  to  be 
presented  Wednesday  evening  on  the  site  of  the 
I-Hotel  at  Jackson  and  Kearny  streets. 

Its  creators  and  sponsors  — the  San  Francisco 
Tenants  Union,  writer  Peter  Plate  and  a group  of 
more  than  30  performers  led  by  Keith  Hennessy  of 
the  dance/theater  group  Contraband  — prepared  for 
more  than  two  weeks  in  the  weed-strewn  pit. 

They  cleared  the  lot  — the  only  remnant  of  the 
residential  hotel  which  once  housed  a community  of 
90  mostly  poor  and  elderly  Filipinos  — of  nearly  80 


bags  of  garbage.  They  painted  some  of  the  walls, 
built  props  and  created  stage  areas  under  the  natural 
prosceniums  formed  by  hollows  beneath  the  city 
sidewalks  on  the  lot’s  edges. 

Three  hours  before  show  time,  they  discovered 
that  Four  Seas  Investment  Corp.  — the  owners  of 
the  I-Hotel  parcel  who  ordered  the  final  evictions  in 
1977  — had  seized  their  props  and  sets  and  called  in 
the  police  to  prevent  the  performance  from  happen- 
ing. (The  company  couldn’t  as  easily  efface  the 
graffiti,  which  ranged  from  the  mathematical  “Busi- 
ness & Progress  = Poverty  & Homelessness"  to  the 
whimsical  “If  You  Lived  Here  You’d  Be  Home 
Now.’’) 

At  6:30  p.m.,  the  announced  starting  time,  more 
than  100  spectators  crowded  the  Kearny  Street 
sidewalk  while  clumps  of  policemen  looked  on  and 
the  organizers  huddled  at  the  playground  in  Ports- 
mouth Square,  a block  away. 

“As  you  can  see,  we  were  evicted  from  our 
performance  space,"  an  announcer  perched  on  a 
parked  car  said  — but  promised  the  audience  that  its 
patience  would  be  rewarded  with  an  improvised 
event. 

Twenty  minutes  later,  a line  of  jumping,  chanting, 
tambourine-banging  performers  wearing  painted 
faces  and  hospital  gowns  paraded  down  Kearny 
Street  and  lined  up  in  front  of  the  wire-mesh  fence 
between  the  sidewalk  and  the  20-foot  drop  into  the 
I-Hotel  site. 

One  of  them  told  the  sidewalk  audience,  “We  had 
this  whole  play  worked  out  — to  feel  what  it’s  like  to 
be  on  the  land  and  lose  it  ’cause  we  didn’t  own  it 
with  paper  money." 

That  play  never  got  performed.  In  its  place 
occurred  a strange  and  probably  unrepeatable  mix- 
ture of  demonstration,  communal  ritual,  and  party. 
It  looked  like  a Hare  Krishna  dance  and  sounded  like 
a hootenany. 

The  performers  played  one  scene  up  on  the 
sidewalk,  crying  out  questions  like  “Is  there  life 
without  property?"  and  “Can  we  share  the  land?"  A 
man  wielding  an  oversized  gavel  answered  “No!" 
every  time. 

Then  they  clambered  down  into  the  I-Hotel  pit, 
one  at  a time  — despite  the  legal  warning  from  Four 
Seas  that  they  would  be  considered  trespassers. 

On  the  site,  they  danced  in  circles  and  chanted 
“Possession  is  nine-tenths  of  the  law!’’,  “Four  Seas 
does  not  own  this  land!",  and,  as  a sort  of  conjuring 
climax,  “The  I-Hotel  is  still  here!” 

They  sang  “This  Land  is  Your  Land,"  passed  out 
free  oranges  from  a crate  (courtesy  of  Rainbow 
Foods)  and  played  a very  short  scene  from  their 
play.  It  featured  a pair  of  property  owners:  “For  the 
purposes  of  development,  the  right  side  of  my  brain 
has  been  zoned  commerical,"  one  said. 

Though  the  occasion  for  “Home  Free?”  was  the 
10th  anniversary  of  the  I-Hotel  evictions,  the  kind  of 
theater  it  brought  to  mind  was  two  decades  old:  Its 
aesthetic  ancestry  lay  with  “Marat/Sade"  and  the 
Living  Theater  rather  than  with  the  San  Francisco 
Mime  Troupe’s  topical/satirical  1977  “Hotel 
Universe.” 


she  walks  the  streets  at  night,  a tin  can  rolls  across 
the  pavement,  car  lights  travel  back  and  forth  in  a 
window’s  reflection  and  the  howl  of  dogs  rise  over 
everything  else  like  the  mouthpiece  of  hell: 

do  you  have  any  spare  change? 
do  you  have  any  spare  change? 

since  she  escaped  from  prison,  she  thinks,  i am  from 
the  other  country  . .for  as  long  as  the  past  is  alive  the 
future  is  already  dead. . . 

and  in  the  age  of  choices  made  between  valuable  real 
estate  and  our  dreams,  we  are  choosing  our  dreams. 

the  litany  that  penetrates  sleep:  do  you  have  any 
spare  change.  . . do  you  have  any  spare  change? 

she  says,  we  speak  a shared  language  — of  life,  to  be 
extracted  from  an  awareness  of  death. 

and  rebellion:  is  to  disclose  the  absences,  the 
poverty  that  hides  behind  this  architecture,  the 
future. 

this  is  what  will  free  the  bird  from  its  cage. . . 

the  ebb  and  flow  of  confused  traffic:  the  first  to 
vanish  from  the  metropolis  are  the  poor,  they  are 
swept  away,  then,  soon  to  follow  them  are  the  rich 
with  their  treasures  in  tow. 

the  walls  of  the  empire  come  tumbling  down,  the 
pyramids  and  the  towers,  all  icons  to  dead  gods  turn 
into  compost. 

but  the  presence  of  dissent  will  linger,  history  will 
return  with  different  truths. 


The  dozen  or  more  police  on  hand  seemed  as 
bemused  by  “Home  Free?”  as  the  passing  tourists. 
The  event  was  entirely  peaceful,  coming  nearest  to 
violence  when  a stray  orange  lobbed  up  from  the  pit 
almost  beaned  a cop. 


Contributors  to  this  issue  of  the  Tenant  Times  were 
John  Arms,  Jess  Grant,  Martin  Klimek,  Andree  Lager- 
stedt,  David  Nesbet,  Peter  Plate,  Scott  Rosenberg 
(S.F.  Examiner),  Martha  Senger,  Doug  Smith  (11th 
Hour),  and  Lyle  Tuttle.  Editing  and  layout  by  Jess 
Grant.  All  contributions,  both  written  and  graphic, 
are  gladly  accepted  from  member  and  non-member 
alike.  Mail  correspondence  to  SFTU,  c/o  the  editor, 
558  Capp  Street,  S.F.,  CA  94110. 


JOIN  THE  SFTU 


If  you  wish  to  join  the  TU,  please  fill  out  the 
form  below  and  mail  it  in  with  a check  or  money 
order  to  the  SFTU  at  558  Capp  Street,  S.F.,  CA, 
941 10.  When  we  receive  your  application,  we  ll 
send  you  the  members-only  phone  number  and 
our  Handbook. 


Name: 

Address:  

Phone:  (H) 

(W) 

Zip  Code: 

Landlord’s  Name: 

If  Units  in  Bldg.: 

* Bedrooms  in  Unit: 

Current  Rent: 

□ 1 1 5 Low  Income 

□ 125  Regular 

□ 135  Household 

□ $55Sustainer 

I’d  like  to  volunteer  also: 

□ Tenant  Counseling 

□ Newsletter 

□ Legislative  Work 

□ Organizing 

□ Fundraising 

□ Office  work 

□ Outreach 

□ Direct  Action 


The  Farm  Plows  Ahead  With  Buyout  Plan 


A L:  What  I'd  like  to  know  is  how  the  surround- 

ing community  can  help  nourish  this  possible 
rebirth  of  the  Farm.  How  can  we  best  be  supportive 
of  this  effort? 

MS:  1 expect  that  very  soon,  within  the  next  few 
weeks,  we  will  be  going  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
— that  is,  if  Marilyn  Goode  is  receptive,  and  opens 
again  to  our  proposal.  If  that  happens,  then  we  will 
need  to  go  to  the  Board  and  ask  them  to  transfer  our 
1570,000  grant  from  the  All  Star  Hotel  to  the  Farm. 
That’s  the  place  people  can  be  most  helpful,  to  stay 
in  touch  with  those  developments  as  they  happen. 

AL:  Is  that  an  open  hearing? 

MS:  Yes.  But  what  they  can  do  in  addition  to 
attending  the  hearing  is  write  letters  to  the  Supervi- 
sors, and  they  can  start  doing  that  right  away,  as 
soon  as  they  read  this  — write  the  Supervisors 
supporting  the  transfer  of  the  funds  that  were 
awarded  to  the  ArtSpace  Development  Corp.  to  be 
used  to  buy  the  Farm.  The  Farm  also  need  money  to 
keep  paying  its  rent  until  this  is  consummated,  and 
needs  benefits  and  volunteer  help.  In  a way,  the 
Farm  is  now  like  the  City's  Big  Mountain,  a sacred 


place  in  San  Francisco  that  people  can  rally  around 
and  not  allow  it  to  be  lost. 

AL:  Please  tell  us  about  the  concept  of  “live- 

work''  space. 

MS:  Live-work  space  is  a very  natural  and 

organic  housing  form  — one  that  combines  living 
and  working  in  the  same  physical  area,  under  the 
same  roof.  It’s  not  a new  idea,  in  fact  before  the 
industrial  revolution  it  was  very  common  for 
individuals  and  families  to  live  and  work  in  the  same, 
or  closely  connected  spaces.  Work  life  and  domestic 
life  were  integrated  until  the  rise  of  industrial 
capitalism  and  wage  labor.  That's  when  space 
started  to  be  "genderized”  and  the  seperation 
between  work  and  living  space  began.  Living  space 
became  the  woman’s  sphere  and  work  space  the 
male's  sphere  of  activity  and  power  — public  and 
private  life  were  split  asunder  too. 

The  young  Marx  traced  alienation  to  this  primal 
break  when  capitalism  co-opted  man’s  expressive 
work  as  wage  labor,  turning  it  into  a commodity. 
This  disastrous  cooptation  reified  the  world  — 
socialist  and  capitalist  — and  turned  relations 


Calendar  of  Events 

Business  Committee  Meeting.  Tuesday,  September 
8th,  at  5:30  p.m.  at  558  Capp  Street. 

Direct  Action  Committee:  Tuesday,  September  15th, 
at  7:30  p.m.  at  558  Capp  Street.  This  will  be  the  first 
meeting  for  those  who  want  to  fight  evictions  with 
extra-legal  means,  i.e.  sit-ins,  pickets,  civil  disobedi- 
ence, and  other  forms  of  direct  action. 

Business  Committee  Meeting:  Monday,  October  5th, 
at  5:30  p.m.  at  558  Capp  Street. 


between  persons  into  relations  between  things.  We 
are  still  under  this  spell  and  won’t  break  it,  I believe, 
until  each  person  has  their  unique  vocation  returned 
to  them.  It’s  more  than  a matter  of  workers’  control 
of  production;  it’s  also  the  control  of  what’s, 
produced,  and  under  what  circumstances.  A few 
who  have  been  fortunate  or  tenacious  enough  to 
hold  onto  their  vocations  have  had  to  pay  for  it  by 
living  frugally  and  not  getting  caught  up  in  the 
commodity  culture.  Paying  only  one  rent  for  com- 
bined live-work  space  also  helps. 

In  my  opinion,  live-work  space  is  a progressive 
idea  now,  not  only  allowing  artists  and  craftspersons 
to  remain  in  the  City  but  also  providing  a model  for 
other  small  live-in  businesses  that  are  fighting  to  stay 
afloat.  It  also  says,  why  not  build  in  crafts  shops  and 
other  cottage  industries  into  housing  projects  for  the 
homeless,  giving  them  the  resources  to  become 
self-reliant  through  reclaiming  their  own  creativity? 
The  people  who  lived  at  the  I-Hotel  and  the 
Goodman  Building  were  dispersed,  but  the  ideas  of 
freedom  and  community  that  took  hold  at  both 
places  needn’t  be  lost  — they  can  re-converge,  be 
re-seeded,  at  the  Farm. 


Anonymous  Caller 


And  now  a message  from  our  landlord...  The 
following  was  received  on  our  answering  machine, 
and  transcribed  for  your  pleasure  by  our  office 
manager. 

"Yes,  I’m  a landlord  and  I called  and  told  you  I 
was  a tenant  and  you  sent  me  your  information.  I 
have  a twelve  unit  building  and  one  tenant  was, 
number  one,  organizing  under  your  SFTU,  in  other 
words,  saying  collectively  about  specific  issues  like 
repairs  or  rent  hikes;  secondly,  he  was  trying  to  do 
direct  action.  Please  be  advised  that  I consulted  my 
attorney  and  I had  him  EVICTED.  And  a landlord 
in  this  city  can  find  fifteen  ways  to  evict  any  tenant, 
I don’t  care  how  many  they  have.  Let  me  find  out 
one  more  person  belongs  to  your  Tenant  Union 

Continued 


Hey. 
how 
come 
you 
were 
so  easy 
on  that 
SLUM- 
LORD!? 


Joe,  people  don't  seem  to  realize  how 
difficult  it  is  being  a landlord  today! 

I happen  to  own  a few  tenements— uh— 
I mean,  apartment  houses— myself,  and 
all  I get  from  tenants  is  complaints! 
But  just  because  I'M  a property  own- 
er doesn’t  mean  that  I'm  prejudiced! 

I call  ’em  as  I see  ’em  in  my  Court! 


Burn  Down  the  Courthouse! 


The  following  article  by  Doug  Smith  is  reprinted 
from  the  June/July  issue  of  the  Utb  Hour,  the 
Midwest  Housing  Newsletter,  published  out  of 
Ann  Arbor,  Michigan  They  in  turn  had  reprinted  it 
from  a Detroit  publication  called  Tbe  Community 
Reporter  Good  articles  have  a way  of  getting 
around.  We  are  running  just  a small  exerpt  from 
that  article. 

If  tenants  want  real  power  over  their  lives  they 
need  to  abandon  the  legal  system  as  a tool  for 
gaining  economic  justice.  Justice  for  the  poor 
usually  results  only  if  the  rich  (the  landlord)  are 
grossly  unprepared  (this  usually  happens  only  once), 
or  if  the  landlord's  guilt  is  so  obvious  that  the  Judge 
simply  can't  ignore  the  evidence.  These  are  rare 
exceptions,  however!  Even  when  the  tenant  wins, 
they  eventually  lose  because  they  almost  always 
have  to  go  back  to  live  in  the  building  owned  by  the 
same  shitty  landlord! 

The  alternative?  Tenant  Control!  Tenant  Owner- 
ship! However,  Tenant  Ownership  does  not  guaran- 
tee that  conditions  will  naturally  improve.  Unless 
the  tenants  have  learned  through  their  struggles  to 
value  unity,  cooperation,  respect  for  each  other  s 
dignity,  and  a reverence  for  the  democratic  process 
in  making  decisions,  tenant  ownership  will  be  no 
different  than  the  slumlord  they  ousted.  Tenants 
must  identify  who  their  oppressors  are  so  that  they 
don't  later  become  oppressors  themselves;  for 
power,  in  and  of  itself,  is  meaningless  without  a 
change  in  consciousness. 


In  Colorado,  when  federal  relief  funds  were 
discontinued  in  the  winter  of  1934  because  the  state 
had  repeatedly  failed  to  appropriate  its  share  of 
costs,  mobs  of  the  unemployed  rioted  in  relief 
centers,  looted  food  stores  and  stormed  the  state 
legislature,  driving  the  frightened  senators  from  the 
chamber.  Two  weeks  later,  the  General  Assembly 
sent  a relief  bill  to  the  governor,  and  federal  funding 
was  resumed.’’  (from  Cloward) 

How  will  tenant  control  come  about?  Not  through 
the  legal  system.  Nor  by  tenants  saving  their  money 
to  make  a purchase.  The  tenants  will  have  to  take  it 
by  force! 

Tenants  have  to  be  willing  to  disrupt  the  system 
long  enough  so  that  significant  concessions  arc 
granted.  The  only  way  that  poor  people  have  ever 
gotten  anything  significant  from  the  government  or 
the  elites,  is  through  mass  disruption  and  violence 
(or  at  least  the  imminent  threat  of  violence). 
Anything  short  of  this  will  not  work!  The  rich  have 
got  to  feel  the  way  that  Joe  Kennedy  felt  in  the 
1930’s:  ‘ Better  to  give  the  angry  masses  half  of  what 
we  own  today,  than  all  of  it  tomorrow.’’  As  long  as 
they  think  they  can  co-opt  our  leaders,  submerge  us 
in  false  dialogues,  tie  us  up  in  courtrooms  or 
marching  in  relatively  harmless  pickets,  then  the  rich 
will  never  give  the  poor  anything! 

I don  t mean  to  simplify  the  task  of  generating  the 
kind  of  mass  unrest  which  would  be  necessary  to 
pull  off  the  above  scenario.  Like  I said,  mass  unrest 
and  protest  by  the  poor  are  rare  occurances.  But 


(beep!)  Yes,  I just  spoke  with  you,  you  didn’t  give 
me  enough  time.  Considering  the  tenant  that  was 
organizing  and  direct  action,  that  tenant  was 
evicted  in  court  today  by  my  attorney  who  is  an 
eviction  specialist.  If  1 find  out  that  any  tenant 
belongs  to  a union  or  creates  any  problems,  I will 
have  that  tenant  evicted  and  I’ll  find  a reason  to 
evict  them.  How  dare  you  people!  I’ll  tell  you 
what  — you’re  not  worth  shit  when  it  comes  to 
money  and  big  landlords!” 


NEW  DIRECT  CONFLICT  RESOLUTION 
NUMBER 

For  ten  years,  Community  Boards  has  ntiped  San 
Francisco  resolve  all  kinds  of  conflicts,  with  neigh- 
bors, roommates,  family,  landlords,  and  tenants. 

Now  Community  Boards  announces  a new  service 
to  help  resolve  your  conflict  more  quickly,  a direct 
phone  number,  239-6100.  Call  this  number  for  free, 
fast,  effective  relief  for  your  disputes. 


they  do  happen,  and  when  they  do,  anything  is 
possible.  In  fact,  getting  ownership  of  a few 
buildings  would  be  a modest  scenario. 

My  point  is  that  organizers  with  the  poor  (who 
claim  to  be  more  than  just  do-gooder  liberal 
humanists)  must  realize  that  asking  the  indigent  to 
put  their  trust  in  the  legal  system  is  a form  of  political 
suicide.  No  significant  change  in  our  society  has  ever 
come  without  the  group  which  is  seeking  change 
initiating  disruption  and  violence,  or,  at  least  being 
the  victims  of  violence!  It’s  business  as  usual, 
otherwise. 

The  poor  have  got  to  shock  and  frighten  the  elites 
if  economic  justice  is  to  result.  We  don’t  need  more 
temporary  shelters,  we  need  more  tenant-owned 
apartment  buildings!  And  you  don’t  get  those  kinds 
of  rewards  by  playing  by  the  rules.  The  rules  are  for 
the  rich  and  the  faint  of  heart. 

If  one  has  any  doubts  that  the  threat  of  violence 
during  the  1960  s didn’t  get  the  poor  all  those 
welfare  programs  initiated  by  the  Johnson  Adminis- 
tration, then  just  think  about  how  quickly  the 
programs  disappeared  once  the  angry  masses  left  the 
streets. 

Until  the  poor  become  angry  enough  to  risk  arrest, 
optimistic  enough  to  risk  failure,  and  lethal  in  their 
actions  enough  to  risk  injury,  nothing  in  this  country 
is  going  to  change.  We  need  to  understand  that 
economic  justice  for  the  poor  comes  not  from  the 
bench  inside  the  courthouse,  but  from  burning  the 
courthouse  down! 


URBAN  MESSAGES : RESPONSE  PROM  SAN  FRANCISCO 

(more  news  on  graffiti  and  art) 


Tom  Ferentz 


Urban  Messages:  Response  from  San  Francisco  is  the  title 
of  a project  that  consists  of  color  photographs  of  graffiti  by 
Linda  Wilson  and  poetry  by  Francisco  X.  Alarcon  and  Juan  Pablo 
Gutierrez.  This  work  will  be  on  display  at  University  of 
California  Extension  Center  Gallery  (Laguna  between  Market  and 
Haight  Streets)  from  September  14  to  October  23. 

*** 

Graffiti,  an  ever-controversia 1 topic  in  San  Francisco, 
is  hated  by  some  and  admired  by  others.  Some  people  see  it  as 
a blight,  a destruction  of  private  property,  an  outlaw  act. 
Others  wee  it  as  an  indigenous  art  and  place  it  into  museums 
and  galleries,  often  draining  it  of  content  in  this  process 
that  displaces  it  from  its  original  setting,  the  streets. 

Whatever  one's  point  of  view  is,  it  cannot  be  denied  that 
graffiti  is  an  integral  part  of  the  urban  environment.  It  is 
part  of  living  in  a city  and  has  been  since  ancient  times. 
Some  of  the  earliest  known  graffiti  was  found  adorning  the 
tomb  of  Sans/ylvestt  R'Sta'Lun  in  ruins  near  Rhodes.  This 
ancient  warrior's  grave  was  marked  with  a chalk-like  substance 
resembling  red  mascara  sometime  in  the  6th  century  B.C.  and  to 
this  day  it  is  not  known  whether  or  not  the  markings  were  made 
by  friends  or  enemies  of  R'Sta'Lun,  or  by  warring  tribes  that 
came  later.  The  markings,  in  a language  so  old  it  has  never 
been  deciphered,  are  among  the  oldest  mysteries  known  to  arch 
aeologists.  Luminescent,  they  still  glow  faintly  in  the  night 
and  have  done  so  for  longer  than  anyone  can  know  for  certain. 


more  than  it  intended  to  provide  a forum  for  oppurtuni Stic 
politicians.  Graffiti  arose,  on  its  own,  without  any  help 
from  the  sidelines,  and  it  has  maintained  its  position  in  the 
culture  regardless  of  what  anyone  thinks  or  does  about  it. 

But  it  never  expected  to  be  photographed  as  respectfully 
as  it  is  in  Linda  Wilson's  color  photographs.  Her  images,  of 
layered  messages  of  graffiti  on  graffiti  and  graffiti  on 
advertising,  pay  tribute  to  graffiti's  place  in  the  urban 
scene.  They  do  so  with  a care  that  is  reminiscent  of  the  most 
thoughtful  of  statements  made  by  documentary  photographers. 
Her  mission,  to  record  what  is  there  and  what  is  passing, 
resonates  with  purpose  that  is  irrespective  of  the  increasing 
complexity  of  the  dialogue  that  surrounds  graffiti. 

The  collaboration,  between  the  photographer  Wilson  and 
poets  Alarcon  and  Gutierrez,  has  produced  artowrk  that 
matters,  matters  because  it  clearly  cares  about  and  is 
motivated  by  its  subject,  graffiti.  These  artists  have  not 
been  stifled  by  stuck-in-the-mud  concerns  such  as.  Is  it  art?. 
What  for?,  and  What  can  be  done  about  the  mayor?  Yet  they 
have  not  ignored  these  things  either.  The  work  deals  with  the 
story  as  well  as  the  form  of  graffiti,  and  the  story  is  a 
current  one . 

RESPONSE 


you  say 
graffiti 
is  unique 
tribal 
oriented 
di sappearing 

you  put  me 
in  museums 
call  me 
"the  freshest 
expression 
in  America" 

you  don't 
understand 
I'm  the  public 

Diary 

you  reduce 
to  art 


by,  Francisco  X.  Alarcon  and  Juan  Pablo  Gutierrez 
Alarcon  and  Gutierrez  will  read  their  poetry  at  the  opening 
reception  for  "Urban  Messages:  Response  From  San  Francisco"  on 
Friday,  October  2 from  7 to  10  PM  at  UC  Extension  Gallery. 


Mars  Custom  Cycle 


Service  Mostmakes 
UMdBkn 


'Out of  This  World' 

Custom  Pointing 


Psrts  • Obsolete  Flathead 
8,  Sporty 

Bodka-Picture.  History 
& Manuals 
plus-  Jewelry. 

T-Shirts. 

Etc 


racing  stnpes 
pinstripping 
murals 


621-7926 

76SHOTWCU 

SF  CA  94103 


(between  Folsom  A 
S Van  Ness  ano 
between  14th  & iSih 
Street I 


OPEN  MON-SAT9AM-6PM 
Pick-up  Service  Available  & Insurance  Estimates. 


It  is  no  wonder  the  meanings  of  old  graffiti  markings 
cannot  be  deciphered,  even  by  modern  experts  in  linguistics. 
Even  today,  people  walk  by  graffiti  not  knowing  what  it  means. 
It  is  language  transcribed  through  a coding  process,  and  to 
ask  why  someone  inscribed  a particular  message  on  a wall  is  to 
follow  with  the  question  what  for?  To  ask  what  for?  will  lead 
you  nowhere,  as  what  for?  implies  all  things  are  done  for 
something.  This  usually  means  specific  remuneration  in  the 
form  of  compensation  and  there  is  no  compensation  in  graffiti 
and  never  has  been.  At  least  not  the  kind  that  is  generally 
recognized . 

What  for?  is  not  a question  I would  especially  care  to 
delve  into,  at  least  not  at  this  time,  though  I know  this  was 
the  question  behind  last  summer's  Mayoral  War  On  Graffiti,  the 
residue  of  which  still  surfaces  from  time  to  time.  It's  kind 
of  like  when  you  miss  garbage  collection  one  week  and  the 
smell  lingers  around  the  house  until  the  garbagemen  return  the 
next. 

But  the  Mayor's  War  didn't  stop  or  even  affect  graffiti 
in  the  least.  Graffiti,  with  its  thousands  of  years  of 
history,  shrugged  the  whitwashing  campaign  of  one  puny  mayor 
off  without  missing  a step,  or  a wall,  or  a doorway,  or  even  a 
park  bench  that  it  had  decided  to  claim  as  its  own.  Graffitti 
proclaimed  it  would  not  be  stopped  until  every  last  marking 
device  in  their  infinite  variety  was  confiscated  or  taken  out 
of  production  which  the  computer  people  and  the  police  have 
been  furiously  working  on  ever  since. 

But  the  Mayor's  Campaign  To  Paint  Over  All  Graffiti  was 
successful  in  its  real  motivations,  which  were  to  publicize 
the  mayor's  efforts  to  clean  up  the  city.  It  provided  a stash 
of  photographs  for  later  use  in  a Congressional  or  Senatorial 
campaign,  of  a mayor  cleaning  things  up,  to  counter  the  ones 
of  people  sleeping  in  doorways  that  have  been  circulating 
these  days  to  the  dismay  of  politicians  whose  reputations  and 
careers  are  based  on  creating  the  illusion  they  are  solving 
problems.  , 

And  I don't  want  to  get  into  the  what  for?  graffiti 
question  for  the  same  reason  I don't  want  to  get  into  the  IS 
IT  ART?  question.  These  things  have  been  discussed  and  I 
think  everybody  knows  where  they  stand  by  now.  Besides, 
graffiti  didn't  set  out  to  be  put  on  canvas  in  museums  any 


TOE  Sept  01  dance  to  the  musical  guns  of  D.J.  TFRRY  MERCENARY 

WED  Sept  02  REGGAE  CALENDAR  INTERNATIONAL  D.J.  Dancing 

THU  Sept  03  D.J.  MINK cool. ...not  chilled 

FR1  Sept  04  •*  MISS  KITTY  t TOE  PSYCHO  SOULS  *••*  TOE  DODGEY  BOILERS 
SAT  Sept  05  Dance  at  the  Atomic  Cafe  w/  K.U.S.F.  D.J. 

SUN  Sept  06  URBAN  REFCRM  - Industrial  I Progressive  dance  D.J.  KEVIN  C. . 
KM  Sept  07  -OPEN  SCREEN"  - Film  4 Video  showcase 

TOE  Sept  08  dance  to  the  musical  guns  of  D.J.  TERRY  MERCENARY 

MED  Sept  09  REGGAE  CALENDAR  INTERNATICNAL  D.J.  Dancing 

THU  Sept  10  D.J.  MINK if  you  love  to  dance. 
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KM  Sept  14  AN  EVENING  WITH  LIZ 

TOE  Sept  15  dance  to  the  musical  guns  of  D.J.  TERRY  MERCENARY 

UW  Sept  16  REGGAE  CALENDAR  INTERNATIONAL  D.J.  Dancing 

TOU  Sept  17  D.J.  MINK cool not  chilled 

FRI  Sept  18  *••••  FALUN  ANGEL BIRD  KILLERS  •*•••••••••••*••• 

SAT  Sept  19  Dance  at  the  Atonic  Cafe  w/  K.U.S.F.  D.J. 

SUN  Sept  20  URBAN  REFOfW  - Industrial  • Progressive  dance  D.J.  KEVIN  C. . 

KM  Sept  21  AN  EVENING  WITH  LIZ 

TOE  Sept  22  dance  to  the  musical  guns  of  D.J.  TERRY  MERCENARY 

WET  Sept  23  REGGAE  CALENDAR  INTERNATIONAL  D.J.  Dancing 

TOU  Sept  24  D.J.  MINK Jf  you  love  to  dance 

FRI  Sept  25  •••  MUSICAL  EVENING  REVUE  presented  by  COCO  PHIL  ••*•*••**• 
SAT  Sept  26  Dance  at  the  ATOMIC  CAFE  w/  D.J.  MINK 

SUN  Sept  27  URBAN  RERORM  - Industrial  • Progressive  dance  D.J.  KEVIN  C. . 

KM  Sept  28  AN  EVENING  WITH  LIZ 

TOE  Sept  29  dance  to  the  musical  guns  of  D.J.  TERRY  MERCENARY 

WED  Sept  30  REGGAE  CAUJOAR  INTERNATICNAL  D.J.  Dancing 
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3160  16th  8L  8an  Francisco  621-161? 


Interview  with  LUIS  ENRIQUE  MEJIA  GODOY  on  August  12,  1987  at 

Klub  Komotion. 


MCC:  We  recently  heard  Pablo  Milanes  at  Festival  Latino  and 
Miguel  had  the  comment  that  his  music  is  very  feminine  and  sweet 
and  full  of  love;  there  is  more  spirit  and  soul  than  the  music 
that  I have  heard  on  recordings  of  yours  and  of  Mancotal  on 
"Guitarra  Armada"  and  "Son  Para  Mi  Pueblo". 


Luis  E.  You  would  have  to  listen  to  Pablito  in  the  1970's.  It 
was  very  different  then  because  music  has  its  stages  (phases)  as 
well  as  musicians  and  life  has  its  stages.  Right  now  he  is  in  a 
stage  of  singing  a lot  of  lyrical  songs  and  love  songs  which  has 
a lot  to  do  with  his  context,  the  country,  the  situation  and  the 
particular  concert,  the  people  and  the  community.  For  example  we 
don't  do  songs  from  "La  Guitarra  Armada"  because  these  are 
obsolete  anymore.  They  are  songs  from  the  insurrection  that  were 
born  in  the  war  for  independence.  We  are  no  longer  in  that  war 
but  in  another,  different  war. 


When  Luis  Enrigue  Mejia  Godoy,  one  of  Nicaragua's  rebellious 
voices  and  leader  of  Grupo  Mancotal  sings  "Comandante  Carlos'' it 
overflows  with  fraternal  love  for  a martyred  patriot.  This  hymn 
and  resounding  chorus  was  one  of  the  high  points  when  we  heard 
Luis  Enrique  and  Mancotal  at  Klub  Komotion  an,  as  yet, 
underground  performance  space  near  16th  and  Mission.  With  all 
the  diplomatic  generosity  of  the  best  of  his  people  he  gave  us 
his  undivided  attention.  in  this  melting  pot  of  new  wave 
musicians,  Nicaraguans,  political  types,  representatives  of  the 
lesbian  and  gay  community  and  our  critics  we  talked  a little 
about  his  context.  Luis  Enrique  and  Mancotal  represent 
Sandinismo  internationally  and  it  is  not  without  artistry, 
passion,  inventiveness, nor  without  struggle  and  hardship  that 
they  bring  to  us  there  very  deep  very  passionate  and  strong 
message  of  a new  society. 


MCC:  The  music  I have  heard  of  MANCOTAL  is  for  the  most  part 
declamatory.  It  talks  with  a political  line... It  is  different 
than  Victor  Jara's  music,  for  example. 

Luis  E.:  Yes,  We  are  a country  that  is  different  than  Cuba  and 
in  a different  situation  than  that  of  Mexico,  Venezuela 
Argentina.  Victor's  (Jara)  time  was  similar  to  my  time  in  the 
sense  that  there  were  so  many  landowners  and  we  had  to  free  from 
bondage  the  land  itself.  We  share  a common  language  and  a common 
situation.  With  Cuba  we  share  the  reality  of  being  two  peoples 
who  are  isolated,  blockaded  in  trade,  under  attack.  Yet  the  Cuban 
revolution  is  25  years  old  and  ours  only  %.  This  makes  our 
situation  quite  different.  So  from  a cultural  point  of  view 
there  exist  similarities  and  differences. 


ESIGN  ERS 


.......  -*•-  w..«u  we  aie  s«j  smaii  tnat  we  nave  to  take 

many  elements  from  others  who  are  more  culturally  developed.  in 
Cuba,  before  the  triumph  of  the  revolution  there  was  already  a 
high  level  of  development  in  the  music,  although  this  was  a bit 
elitist  there  was  development  nonetheless;  great  artists  and 
musicologists,  intellectual  people  like  in  Brazil  and  in  Mexico. 
What  happens  with  us,  a comparatively  small  populace,  is  that  we 
are  just  now  beginning  to  "face  the  sun".  Right  now  it  is  slow 
going  to  teach  our  people  to  read  and  write,  defending  the 
revolution,  organizing  ourselves  in  militias,  teaching  ourselves. 
In  the  group,  not  everyone  knows  how  to  read  music. 

We  are  a Mestizo  culture:  Indian,  Spanish  and  African.  The 
Cubans  lost  all  their  Indian  identity  because  they  were  killed 
off  by  the  Spanish  nobility.  And  this  is  stated  by  Pablo  Milan^ 
in  his  latest  album. 

MCC:  Your  musical  style  is  the  result  of  this  mixture? 

_ Luis  E.:  We  take  from  all  the  music,  funk,  rock  and  roll, 

tables,  charts,  & graphs  as  d°es  Milane9'  sylvi°  (Rodri'quez) ' Milton 
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MCC:  Your  work  has  dt  what  as  it's  base? 


Luis  E.:  My  elements  come  from  the  popular  poetry  of  Nicaragua, 
the  nomenclature  and  language  of  Nicaragua  but  my  ears  have 
perceived  over  the  years  the  music  of  the  Beatles,  Janis  Joplin, 
all  the  rockers  from  North  America  and  Latin  America,  the  "sonora 
ma  tancera" . . . My  ears  have  captured  all  the  sounds , same  as  any 
musician  and  we  are  each  one  receptive  to  different  things. 
Someone  will  like  the  percussion  more,  another  a love  song  or  a 
classical  or  a folksong.  I tend  toward  lyrical  style  but  at  the 
same  time  1 like  a lot  rhythm. 

MCC:  What  is  the  cultural  program  for  artists  during  this 
current  period  of  Nicaraguan  history  and  what  are  some  of  the 
problems  you  face  to  be  an  musician  in  a country  at  war? 

Luis  E.:  To  be  a musician  is  a universal  problem  because  a 
musician  requires  a place  to  express  himself;  the  means  of 
communication,  expression,  like  the  radio,  the  television  and 
centers.  But  in  a revolution  like  ours  these  things  are  not  the 
priority.  This  is  given  to  defense,  to  the  children,  health, 
transportation  and  distribution.  We  are  a poor  country.  We 
don't  have  all  the  resources.  we  don't  have  speakers  or 
microphones.  We  don't  have  amps  and  we  don't  have  instruments 
and  we  don't  have  strings  for  the  guitar.  Therefore  it  is  a 
struggle  and  it  is  an  internal  struggle  of  ours  to  try  to  gam 
the  support  we  need  for  our  artistic  development.  If  there  isn  t 
tecnnological  development  there  can't  be  artistic  development 
even  though  there  has  been  an  artistic  development  in  spite  of 
the  technological  standstill.  We  shall  be  musicians  even  though 
we  do  not  have  all  these  things.  We're  going  to  do  it.  We  shall 
do  it  with  our  hands,  with  our  legs,  with  our  bodies,  with 
whatever  we've  got  because  if  we're  not  a country  of  victors  we 
will  be  a country  of  the  broken,  we're  not  a country  on  our  knees 
but  a country  always  on  it's  feet.  With  a lot  of  respect  and 
humility  but  always  on  it's  feet  standing  firm  because  we  have  a 
grand  respect  for  others  but  with  a great  will  to  win. 


Context,  set  and  setting,  environment  and  the  wave  of 
history  is  so  important  to  the  creation  of  music  and  in  its 
interpretation  and  appreciation.  Also,  I'd  like  to  think  that 
art  helps  mold  history.  Like  samscara,  a thought  repeated  a 
thousand  times,  popular  music  gains  real  power  in  the  psychic 
dimension  and  in  the  mind-bodies  of  the  populace. 

The  context  we're  living  in-  private  property, 
individualization,  "independence"  and  " libera tion" for  women  to 
work  and  blacks  to  be  exploited,  are  the  base  that  create  and 
support  the  easy  come-  easy  go  pop  icons;  personalities,  not 
human  beings,  certainly  not  artists  and  definitely  not  counter  to 
the  status  quo  and  aligned  with  the  context  but  deviating  from 
it  just  enough  to  make  these  personalities  interesting  and 
marketable.  The  rock  video  with  its  pseudo-ritual  and  attention- 
getting  and  depthless  visuals  molds  our  American  music  industry. 


There  are  many  ways  to  be  victorious.  You  don't  only  win 
with  strength.  You  win  by  being  right  and  true  with  ideas  and 
through  the  music,  not  only  through  the  use  of  arms.  And  our 
revolution  understands  and  adores  this:  the  role  of  music.  in 
some  ways  this  makes  us  the  privileged  ones  for  having  the 
opportunity  to  represent  our  country  and  talk  for  our  people^ and 
speak  in  the  name  of  our  people...  in  *sdn?  in'palo  de  Mayo,  in 
‘calypso?  in  ‘bolero*  in  *cha- cha-cha?  in  rock,  it  doesn't  matter 
because  the  universal  language  belongs  to  us.  we  are  a country 
inside  of  a world  community  the  cannot  be  isolated.  Reagan  wants 
to  isolate  us  and  blockade  us  and  mess  with  us. 

That's  the  script  then,  the  role  that  we  have.  It  is  a 
historical  role  and  this  will  not  be  eternal.it  will  be  changing, 
our  future,  our  children  are  going  to  have  better  conditions. 
They  will  live  in  a much  more  free,  more  independent  and 
autonomous,  self-determinated  and  without  war.  If  we  are  not 
capable  of  doing  this,  not  only  as  musicians  but  as  workers, 
peasants,  intellectuals,  doctors,  teachers ...  as  one  people  then 
we  are  useless,  impotent.  I believe  we  are  not.  We  have  a great 
potency  and  a great  virility  and  a great  hope  and  optimism.  That 
then  is  the  "materia  prima"  that  keeps  our  music  going.  


YOUR  CAR  IS  ONE  OF  YOUR  MOST  IMPORTANT 
INVESTMENTS,  AND  A DANGEROUS  ONE 
IF  NOT  KEPT  IN  SAFE  RUNNING  CONDITION. 


CTROPOLITAN 


MOTORS 

WE  CARE  FOR  YOUR  SAFETY. 

Foreign  & Domestic  Automotive  Repair 

Specializing  in  VW,  Porsche.  Peugeot.  Toyota,  Nissan 

863-2126 

740  Valencia  Betw.  18th  & 19th  Sts. 

Mon-Fri.  7-6:30,  Saturday  by  appt.  Bar  # AG1 26068 


And  what,  then,  about  political  popular  music.  It's  being 
done  but  not  in  America.  The  artist's  context  and  accessibility 
to  resources  of  the  industry  being  so  important  and  in  this 
country  so  sublimated  and  disassociated  from  any  social  movement 
keep  the  political  or  even  creative  musicians  in  the  local  clubs 
and  unemployment  lines.  Then  there  are  the  well  meaning 
political  types  who  decide  to  pump  out  some  culture.  I call  this 
political  name  dropping,  the  current  phase  of  incorporating 
causes  into  the  rote  popular  music  like  Paul  Simon  and  Michael 
Jackson,  one  minute  Coke  the  next  apartheid.  it  is  too  easy  to 
reproduce  the  slogans,  the  shouts, the  triumphs  and  the 
devastation  of  others.  We  need  not  be  reporters  in  our  art  but 
craftspeople  and  visionaries  and  shouters  of  and  American  stanza, 
whatever  that  may  be.  .. 

Ruby  O’Burke  \ 

Artists’  Workshop  : 

Classes  J 

■ 

Tues  - Wheelwork  7-9  PM  ■ 

Wed.  - Handbuilding  2-4  PM,  7-9  PM 
Thur  - Wheelwork  2-4  PM  ■ 

Information,  call  861-9779  ■ 

Ruby  0 Bgrke  * Pottery  School 
ond  Arti»t*/ Workihip 

552A  Noe  Street 
Son  Froncisco 
CoMornio  94114 
(415)  861-9779 


ABBY  ABINANTI 

Attorney  at  Law 

A sole  practitioner  emphasizing  powers  of  attorney: 
wills;  agreements  to  purchase  real  property;  agreements 
to  ourchase  and  manage  businesses;  contracts;  small 
iess  advice;  adoptions;  relationship  agreements. 
Over  ten  years  experience  in  Indian  Law.  Civil 
litigation  expertise  in  all  above  areas  plus  employment 
discrimination  and  labor  experience. 

3163  Mission  Srreet.  San  Francisco.  CA  941 10  (4i5)  285-8010 
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Quan  Yin 
Acupuncture 
& Herb  Center 

of  San  Francisco 

Quan  Yin  is  a community-oriented  healing 
center  offering  Acupuncture,  Herbs,  Shiatsu 
Massage,  Nutritional  Counseling  and  Classical 
Homeopathy  in  a supportive  environment. 

Sliding  fee  scale. 

Open  at  your  convenience. 

M.  W.  F.  9 a.m.  - 7 p.m. 

T.  Th.  9 a.m.  - 10  p.m. 

Sat.  9:30  a.m.  - 2:30  p.m. 

513  Valencia  at  16th  861-1101 


LIVING  WITH  AIDS 

- by  Misha  Cohen,  O.M.D.,  C.A. 

A very  exciting  new  book  has  hit  the  streets  of  San 
Francisco  and  the  world.  The  book's  title  is  "LIVING  WITH 
AIDS:  Reaching  Out"  by  Tom  O'Connor  with  Ahmed  Gonzalez-Nunez . 
This  remarkable  book  is  incredibly  well-informed. 

Tom  is  a person  diagnosed  with  AIDS  Related  Complex  for 
over  7 years.  Through  his  own  experience  and  research  he  has 
gained  knowledge  of  vast  areas  in  relationship  to  the  immune 
system.  There  are  three  parts  to  the  book:  Loving  the  Body, 
Nourishing  the  Body  and  Healing  the  Body.  Tom  gives  very 
detailed  information  in  an  accessible  form  that  all  readers 
may  enjoy  and  understand.  Also,  Ahmed  should  receive  an  award 
for  the  design  of  the  book  as  it  is  a true  work  of  art,  with 
type  large  enough  to  read  comfortably. 

If  you  are  interested  in  an  intelligent  book  that  may 
guide  you  along  the  path  of  wellness,  whether  or  not  you  have 
AIDS/ARC  or  are  healthy,  please  read  "LIVING  WITH  AIDS: 
Reaching  Out".  It  is  available  at  many  bookstores  and,  in  the 
North  Mission,  it  is  available  at  Quan  Yin  Acupuncture  and 
Herb  Center  at  513  Valencia. 

Peace  and  Freedom  should  be  looking  at  who  suggested  that 
particular  plank  be  included  in  their  platform.  Not  to 
promote  paranoia  or  anything,  but  you  should  be  aware  FBI 
operatives  have  been  known  to  defuse  legitimate  political 
movements  from  within  by  joining  up  and  then  working  to  make 
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the  movement  appear  ridiculous. 

So  we've  come  full  circle  from  ridiculous  to  ridiculous 
to  ridiculous,  but  there's  more  to  come.  Next  month  we'll  take 
a look  at  a host  of  also-rans.  Like  the  big  four  candidates, 
there's  not  a potential  political  giant  in  the  bunch. 

NICARAGUA  HEALTH  MEETING 

The  North  Amenca-Nicaraqua  Colloquium  in  Health  is  the 
major  interchange  between  the  North  American  and 
Nicaraguan  health  care  communities.  North  American  health 
care  workers  are  able  to  share  information  with  their 
Nicaraguan  colleagues  while  experiencing  the  first  hand 
realities  of  health  care  in  Nicaragua. 

The  Colloquium  will  be  held  in  conjunction  with  the 
Seventh  Annual  Nicaraguan  Scientific  Health  Conference  during 
which  Nicaraguan  health  professionals  will  present  results  of 
their  research  and  clinical  experiences.  Health  personnel 
from  other  Latin  American  countries  will  also  participate. 

The  Colloquium  includes  presentations  of  lectures  and 
workshops,  tours  to  health  care  facilities,  round  table  dis- 
cussions, investigation  of  the  health  consequences  of  war  and 
discussions  about  medical  support  work  in  the  U.S.  and  Canada. 

All  people  concerned  about  health  care  in  Nicaragua  and 
the  advances  since  the  1979  revolution  are  invited  to  attend 
the  Colloquium.  A great  variety  of  topics  will  be  presented. 
Health  care  workers  are  encouraged  to  apply  as  lecturers  or 
workshop  leaders  in  their  area  of  expertise. 

For  the  first  time  a major  effort  is  being  made  to  invite 
alternative  health  care  workers,  including  acupuncturists  and 
other  holistic  healers,  to  the  Colloquium.  The  Nicaraguans, 
through  the  Ministry  of  Health,  are  classifying  the  indigenous 
herbs  of  Nicaragua  in  a systematic  way  and  educating  people  in 
their  usage.  We  are  asked  to  make  presentations  on  various 
areas  of  natural  healing;  from  stress  reduction  to  AIDS  care. 

For  example,  Quan  Yin  Acupuncture  and  Herb  Center  will  be 
helping  to  organize  a delegation  of  acupuncturists  and 
herbalists  to  present  an  intensive  workshop  on  acupuncture  and 
its  uses  for  stress,  trauma  and  other  related  areas.  There 
will  also  be  a strong  focus  on  HIV-related  illnesses  (AIDS/ARC 
/worried  well). 

For  those  interested  in  attending,  please  call  the 
Committee  for  Human  Rights  on  Central  America  (CHRICA)  at  431- 
7760.  For  more  information  on  the  holistic  contingent,  please 
call  Misha  Cohen  at  861-1101. 

Also,  donations  are  especially  important  to  send  those 
unable  to  afford  to  go  but  who  have  information  to  share. 
They  are  tax-deductible  and  can  be  sent  to  CHRICA,  513 
Valencia,  San  Francisco  CA  94110.  If  you  want  to  earmark  the 
donation  specifically  for  the  holistic  contingent,  please  note 
that  on  your  check  or  money  order. 
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RENT  REFORM 
LIMPS  ALONG 

- by  Brian  Doohan 

A veritable  Christmas  Tree  of  amendments  to  the  City's 
rent  law  sponsored  by  Sup.  Harry  Britt  was  passed  out  of  the 
Land  Use  Committee  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  on  August  25th 
"without  recommendation".  The  Supervisors  will  approve  or 
defeat  it  on  September  21  and,  while  passage  seems  probable, 
it  is  presently  uncertain  whether  the  legislation  has  enough 
support  to  override  Mayor  Feinstein's  expected  veto. 

The  major  benefits  to  renters  will  be  that  1)  landlords 
who  move  into  a building  to  evict  rent-controlled  tenants  will 
have  to  stay  there  for  two  years  instead  of  six  months,  2) 
the  percentage  of  ownership  in  a building  required  for  owner 
move-in  decontrol  is  raised  from  10  to  26%  and  3)  property 
improvement  costs  passed  on  to  renters  must  be  pro-rated  with 
no  more  than  an  8%  increase  permitted  in  any  one  year. 

City  Hall  was  packed  with  both  landlords  and  tenants. 
Although  one  British  landlord  proclaimed  "This  is  America,  the 
land  of  free  enterprise,"  and  stated  that  a lot  of  people  in 
apartment  buildings  are  paying  only  $100  or  $150  a month, 
others  de-emphasized  their  rights  to  profit  while  implying 
that  the  proposed  law  is  discriminatory.  pne  noted  that  many 
Chinese  had  to  buy  property  because  of  rental  discrimination, 
and  that  most  so-called  Asian  real-estate  syndicates  are 
composed  of  family  members  who  want  to  live  together.  And 
some  gay  landlords  claimed  the  Britt  amendments  were  anti-gay 
because  community  property  laws  favor  married  heterosexuals 
over  gay  couples.  A few  of  the  landlords  recited  instances  of 
bad  tenants  and  asked  what  the  Supervisors  would  do  with  them. 

The  renters  outnumbered  landlords  by  a better  than  two  to 
one  margin,  many  organized  by  the  San  Francisco  Housing  and 
Tenants'  Council,  Old  St.  Mary's  Housing  Committee,  S . F / 
Tenants'  Union,  St.  Peter's  Housing  Committee  and  Chinatown 
Coalition  for  Better  Housing.  Edwin  Lee  of  the  last  group 
stated  that  some  Chinatown  buildings  are  not  owned  by  extended 
families,  but  by  syndicates  of  strangers,  brought  together  by 
investment  brokers  such  as  Cathay  Realty  on  Grant  Street. 

Herbert  Hernandez  of  St.  Peter's  detailed  several  before- 
and-after  instances  in  the  Mission.  One  tenant  was  forced  to 
Pittsburg  due  to  an  "owner-occupy  eviction";  after  the 
landlord  moved  on,  the  rent  was  raised  from  $300  to  $900. 

The  measure  fails  to  enactrent  control  on  vacant 
apartments,  continues  to  permit  owners  of  buildings  of  4 units 
or  less  (which  compose  much  of  the  North  Mission's  housing)  to 
enjoy  unlimited  rent  increases  if  they  move  into  their 
buildings,  and  does  not  address  the  demolition  problem  that  is 
spreading  from  the  Richmond  and  Sunset  districts  into  other 
neighborhoods...  shortcomings  brought  up  by  several  of  the 
speakers.  Michael  Harney  of  the  San  Francisco  Tenants'  Union 
called  it  "...  a disappointing  bundle,  too  long  in  coming."  A 
few  speakers  questioned  the  political  timing  of  the  measure 
which  would  give  Britt's  choice  for  Mayor,  Sup.  John  Molinari, 
an  opportunity  to  curry  tenant  favor  by  voting  for  it. 

Former  Supervisor  John  Bardis  expressed  the  feeling  of 
many  who  are  concerned  that  these  amendments,  like  the  weaker 
Molinari  bill  passed  earlier  this  year,  will  be  exploited  to 
preclude  more  substantial  changes,  but  cannot  oppose  measures 
that  will  help  people  keep  their  homes,  however  limited.  "It 
was  inadequate  seven  years  ago,  it  is  inadequate  today.  It  is 
disgusting...  I urge  you  to  pass  it." 

The  key  votes,  besides  Molinari,  are  Mayor  Feinstein's 
two  appointed  supervisors,  Tom  Hsieh  and  Jim  Gonzalez  (who 
told  the  North  Mission  Association  that  he  supported  vacancy 
control  during  his  unsuccessful  race  for  State  Senate  last 
year).  Call  these  people  up  and  tell  them  what  you  think. 
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Sat.  Sept  5:  DIVA/BLUE  VELVET 
Sun.  Sept  6:  Bunuel  program: 

Un  Chien  Andalou 
L'Age  D'Or 
Simon  of  the  Desert 
Los  Olvidados 

Mon.  Sept.  7:  CITY  LIGHTS/MODERN  TIMES 
Tue.  and  Wed.  Sept  8-9:  MATTER  OF  HEART 
Thur.  Sept  10:  LORD  OF  THE  DANCE 
Fri.  Sept  11:  TRUE  STORIES/PARIS,  TEXAS 
Sat.  Sept  12:  BODY  HEAT/DOUBLE  INDEMNITY 
Sun.  Sept  13:  CELINE  AND  JULIE  GO  BOATING 
Mon.  Sept  14:  Short  films  by  Maya  Deren  and  Leni  Riefenstahl. 
Sept  15-19:  A TRIBUTE  TO  ARGENTINIAN  CINEMA, 

presented  by  Festival  Latino. 

Sun.  Sept  20:  To  be  announced. 

Mon.  Sept  21:  RETURN  OF  THE  SECAUCUS  SEVEN 
Tue.  and  Wed.  Sept  22-23:  SUMMER 

/DECLINE  OF  THE  AMERICAN  EMPIRE 
Thur.  and  Fri.  Sept  24-25:  RIVER'S  EDGE 
Sat.  Sept  26:  To  be  announced. 

Sun.  Sept  27:  DONA  FLOR  AND  HER  TWO  HUSBANDS 
/BYE  BYE  BRAZIL 
Mon.  Sept  28:  28  UP 

Tue.  and  Wed.  Sept  29-30:  To  be  announced. 

Thur.  and  Fri.  Oct.  1-2:  PRICK  UP  YOUR  EARS 
/LAW  OF  DESIRE 
Sat.  Oct  3:  BRAZIL/LIZUID  SKY 
Sun.  Oct  4:  STRAIGHT  TO  HELL/REPO  MAN 

CALL  THEATRE  FOR  SHOWTIMES. 
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in  terms  of  technical  and  soulful  feeling  - which  comes  from 
your  heart."  He  says  "I  need  somebody  to  motivate  me,"  and 
launches  torrents  of  philosophy  as  readily  as  he  paints  the 
sky  with  his  horn.  "Simplicity,  I like  simplicity  too,  you 
can  do  many  things  from  it,  that's  more  difficult."  He  plays 
a Charlie  Parker  style  and  moves  right  along  in  an  astounding 
flurry  of  notes  per  second,  a presence  of  dervish-like  energy 
pulsating  the  river  of  blood,  of  life.  Doing  the  great  bebop 
standards  as  well  as  some  hauntingly  beautiful  tunes  of  his 
own  composition.  About  writing  he  says,  "be  practicing  and 
run  across  something,  write  it  down  so  I don't  forget  it,  what 
can  I put  with  this?  rather  than  just  sit  down  and  say  I'll 
write  something  that  don't  work,  say  o-shit  write  it  down, 
write  a song  put  it  together  and  take  it  apart." 

Bishop  whizzes  along  talking  about  people,  "when  it  comes 
to  putting  folks  together  - putting  the  right  people  together, 
if  there's  a person  in  the  bunch  that  ain't  hittin'  it,  you 
get  rid  of  that  person,  get  rid  of  them  soon's  it  happen." 
Bishop  goes  on  to  speak  of  the  One  Mind  Temple  which  involved 
him  due  to  his  being  with  John  Coltrane.  "One  Mind  is  two 
people  real  in  tune  become  One  Mind.  That  One  Mind  you  know 
is  God,  togetherness,  I call  it  Unity  - cause  Unity  is 
strength,  without  Unity  we  cannot  have  anything  - peace  of 
mind.  First  of  all  you  have  to  have  faith,  knowledge  without 
faith  is  the  wrong  kind  of  knowledge."  (And,  "A  person's  got 
to  prove  their  faith  as  to  honesty  and  never  hurt  you.")  And, 
"That's  what  life  is  anyway,  it's  all  about  being  in  tune  with 
each  other.  Music  can  assuage  the  savage  beast,  it's  a 
universal  language,  it  could  go  on  forever,  ain't  no  end  to 
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JAZZ  REPORT 

- by  Lynn  Wildey 

At  Ba]ones  on  a Sunday  night,  jazz  comes  slashing  through 
the  doorway  and  cuts  the  night  into  delicate  petals  of 
impressionistic  wind.  It  is  Norman  Bishop  Williams,  his  band 
and  guests  pouring  an  ancient  religion  into  the  honeydark 
caverns  of  this  comfortable  cabaret-style  club;  and  on  Sunday 
at  9 PM  there  is  no  cover  charge,  so  quite  likely  4 out  of  5 
people  in  attendance  are  musicians.  Since  the  Bishop  has 
always  promoted  a way  for  younger  people  coming  up,  his 
bandstand  sees  a wide  range  of  performers  across  the  course  of 
an  evening. 

The  Bishop,  who  hails  from  Kansas  City,  MO,  learned  his 
alto  from  Mr.  Leo  Davis,  who  also  taught  Charlie  Parker. 
Other  band  members  include;  the  venerable  Gaylord  Burch  on 
drums  - solidly  driving  the  music  with  a perpetual  smile,  John 
Davis  ooing  some  incredible  things  to  the  piano,  Ruthie 
Dabies,  whose  implacable  bass  is  cool  as  silk,  and  Paul  Hansen 
trading  tenor  winds  with  Bishop's  alto. 

Bishop  takes  his  music  very  seriously,  "measures  talent 
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THE  BLOOD  COLLECTOR 


- by  John  Goins 

In  many  ways  I'm  like  a sleep-walker  who,  after  rising 
from  bed  and  traveling  a great  distance,  has  lost  his  way  back 
home.  The  lab  jacket  I wear,  the  tray  of  tubes  and  needles  I 
carry,  my  eyes  taking  in  the  bruises  on  an  arm  or  name  on  an 
arm  band,  or  the  large  luminous  eyes  of  a man  or  woman  wired 
to  an  I.V.,  connected  to  a respirator,  all  lead  me  deeper  into 
the  dream  where  the  grim  mask  of  death  stands  as  timeless 
companion  to  life  haunting  my  journey  with  ghosts. 

I sometimes  wonder  what  brought  me  to  the  city  named 
after  a saint,  to  the  small  hospital  near  Geary  where  I'm 
employed  as  a blood  collector,  a 30b  I swore  never  to  do  again 
the  day  I left  Texas.  It  was  during  the  long  awaited  end  of 
summer  - a south  Texas  summer  as  listless  as  a hungry  child 
who  clings  to  his  mother  - that  I saw  my  first  AIDS  patient. 
The  nurse  mentioned  that  the  patient  I was  about  to  stick 
suffered  from  a disease  that  was  deadly  and  contagious  and 
that  I should  wear  gloves,  which  I put  on  outside  the 
patient's  room.  When  I entered  the  room  I noticed  that  the 
patient  looked  like  all  of  the  other  terminal  patients  I had 
drawn  blood  from  - alas,  the  same  as  dying  men  the  world  over. 
I was  very  tired  and  out  of  habit  did  not  really  look  at  him, 
only  his  arm  which  was  thin  and  bruised  with  needle  marks.  I 
took  out  my  alcohol  and  gauze,  needle  and  syringe...  he  could 
have  died  right  there  and  I wouldn't  have  noticed  it.  In 
fact,  I have  walked  into  more  than  a few  patients'  rooms  not 
realizing  that  they  were  dead.  I have  even  drawn  a few 
milligrams  of  blood  from  a dead  child,  a young  buy  who,  during 
his  final  days  of  unbearable  suffering,  lashed  out  at  doctors 
and  nurses  alike  with  his  viper  tongue.  I did  not  know  the 
child  had  passed  away  until  I had  finished  taking  his  blood. 
The  boy's  face,  once  grim  with  pain,  was  finally  as  sweet  as 
an  angel's. 

All  of  the  AIDS  patients  were  on  the  eleventh  floor  in 
the  hospital  where  I worked  in  Texas.  The  word  AIDS  had  no 
meaning  to  any  of  the  blood  collectors  at  that  time  but,  after 
a while,  we  did  begin  to  notice  something  about  the  patients; 
they  were  all,  to  the  best  of  our  knowledge,  gay  males  and  the 
yellow  isolation  cart  stood  outside  each  of  their  rooms. 

I remember  this  summer  well  because  a woman  I loved 
deeply,  who  remains  even  to  this  day  an  enigma  to  me,  had  died 
of  breast  cancer  the  previous  winter.  She  was  only  28  and, 
ironically,  had  worked  in  the  hospital  as  a ward  clerk.  She 
passed  away  quietly  at  home  refusing  to  see  anyone,  including 
me.  It  was  this  incident  which  helped  me  become  aware  of  the 
infinite  deaths  we  all  suffer.  The  parting  of  lovers,  the 
passing  of  thoughts,  the  unbearable  heat  of  summer  yielding  to 
the  pale  moons  of  autumn  are  all  moments  of  death  and  renewal 
in  this  fleeting  world,  one  glorious  thought  after  another 
flowering  in  the  light  of  our  awareness  before  departing.  A 
Buddhist  monk  and  poet  who  lives  in  Marin  once  told  me  that 
every  thought  is  a sentient  being,  a belief  I have  felt 
intuitively  for  many  years  now. 

At  the  hospital  near  Geary  a patient  whose  jacket  fit  his 
frail  body  like  an  old  coat  covers  a scarecrow  lowered  himself 
in  a chair  in  the  clinic  area.  Dark  circles  ringed  his  eyes. 
His  thin  hair,  departing  with  each  stroke  of  the  comb, 
revealed  a scalp  reddened  by  the  sun.  Or  was  it  the  sun?  I 
had  seen  this  sickly  flush  on  other  patients. 

I examined  the  requisition  slips  the  receptionist  had 
handed  me  and  put  on  a fresh  pair  of  gloves.  I had  taken 
blood  from  this  patient  many  times  before  and  knew  the  reed- 
thin  arm  that  would  soon  be  revealed  to  me  with  its  thrombotic 
veins,  atrophied  flesh,  scaly  skin...  old  wine  in  ever- 
changing  skin.  I took  out  my  equipment,  my  eyes  focusing  only 
on  the  tools  of  my  trade,  my  peripheral  vision  obscured  by 
force  of  will.  I had  seen  his  face  too  many  times. 

The  patient  quietly  rolled  up  his  sleeve.  I tied  the 
tourniquet  low  on  his  forearm  and  tapped  his  hand  for  a vein. 
His  hand  was  the  only  good  area  left  in  which  to  find  a vein. 
I tapped  hard  and  waited.  Nothing.  I continued  until  a vein 
arose.  I rubbed  it  with  alcohol,  took  out  a small  needle 
with  a wiry  little  tube  attached  to  the  end  of  it  called  a 
butterfly  and,  with  a technique  that  has  become  virtually 
flawless  over  the  years,  slid  the  sharp  needle  into  the 
patient's  hand. 

And  what  does  one  think  when  the  blood  oozes  into  the 
syringe,  when  the  palpitations  of  one's  nervous  heart 
decreases  inversely  to  the  alien  flow  of  another's  blood? 
Relief  that  you  have  not  caused  a man  more  pain  than  he 
deserves?  Or  could  it  be  that,  after  probing  the  wellspring 
of  a vanquished  life,  you  discover  your  mind  possessed  with 
age-old  vanity?  Job  well  done.  I'm  good  at  what  I do. 
There's  not  a single  person  in  this  hospital  who  could  have 
done  it. 

Just  the  other  night,  a friend  who  used  to  work  at  the 
hospital  near  Geary  told  me  about  the  little  job  he  was  asked 
to  do  when  he  was  first  employed  there.  He  was  asked  by  his 
supervisor  to  clean  out  the  "library".  The  "library"  was  a 
room  with  jars  in  it.  Inside  the  jars  were  hearts,  livers,  a 
few  embryos...  there  were  a few  body  bags  with  little  infants 
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inside  them  too.  My  friend,  who  is  from  England,  too  tne 
human  remains  to  the  incinerator  and  burned  them. 

He  told  me  this  story  in  a cloud  of  smoke,  puffing  on  a 
cigarette  and  drinking  cheap  ale.  His  girlfriend,  who  sat 
with  us,  got  up  and  walked  quietly  to  the  other  room. 

"You  sure  you  wouldn't  like  any  of  these  ribs?"  he  asked. 

"No  thanks,"  I said. 

Later,  during  the  same  evening,  he  chastised  me  for 
deciding  to  leave  the  hospital.  He  couldn't  understand  why  I 
felt  the  necessity  to  leave  a hospital  which  paid  me,  a 
college  drop-out,  a reasonable  salary.  I had  a 30b  which 
enabled  me  to  be  of  service  to  those  who  needed  it,  he  added. 
He  couldn't,  didn't  want  to  believe  that  my  job  was  slowly 
destroying  me,  not  only  the  human  misery  I had  seen  but  the 
haloed  heirarchy  of  the  hospital  as  well  as  any  business  in  a 
capitalist  system  where  those  who  earn  the  least  are  treated 
with  less  respect  than  those  who  command  higher  salaries. 

His  defensiveness  made  me  wonder  if  my  decision  had,  in 
some  way,  challenged  his  long  held  beliefs  about  the  world. 
It  reminded  me  of  conservative  whites  in  the  South  who  grew 
suspicious  and  resentful  when  they  learned  that  there  was  a 
black  man  living  across  the  tracks,  river  or  other  line  of 
demarcation  dividing  man  against  himself,  who  was  heading 
north.  The  decision  to  leave  one's  job  is,  after  all,  a right 
one  is  supposed  to  enjoy  in  a democracy,  albeit  a dubious  one 
when  living  in  a nation  with  high  unemployment,  a nation  which 
did  not  even  consider  a huge  segment  of  its  population  to  be 
human  beings  until  quite  recently.  The  putrid  corpse  of  this 
nation's  karma  still  sits  with  us  at  the  table,  I'm  afraid, 
and  I have  not  felt  like  a citizen  for  many  years  and  won't 
until  the  rotting  corpse  turns  to  dust  and  flowers  of  all 
colors  bloom  in  its  soil  - a bouquet  for  bride  and  groom  in 
the  corpse's  chalky  white  skull. 

Half  asleep,  you  open  the  metal  doors  to  the  only  place 
in  the  hospital  where  you  feel  at  home  - the  psychiatric  ward. 
The  dusk  of  another  dawn  clings  to  the  windows.  You  recall 
the  very  nice  patient  who  leapt  from  one  of  the  windows  in  a 
fit  of  laughter,  breaking  his  leg  in  the  garden  outside. 
There  was  no  flaming  sword  barring  his  entrance  into  the 
garden.  He  leapt  toward  the  hills  now  shrouded  in  darkness, 
hills  anointed  with  the  still-born  seed  of  our  patron  saint 
and  spiritual  father,  Lazarus. 

The  nurse  at  the  desk  warns  you  that  the  patient  you  are 
about  to  stick,  a drug  abuser,  might  have  AIDS.  She 
accompanies  you  to  the  room,  a small,  very  dark  room  without 
windows  and  no  larger  than  a closet.  You  enter  the  room  and 
the  first  things  your  eyes,  unaccustomed  to  the  darkness,  see 
are  the  white  straps  which  restrain  the  patient's  arms  and 
legs  to  the  mattress  she  lies  on.  A foul  odor  fills  your 
nostrils.  The  dim  light  shining  in  the  hallway  illuminates 
the  patient's  face  - a black  woman.  Her  eyes  stare  blankly  at 
the  ceiling  like  two  stars  glowing  in  the  nebulous  firmament 
of  your  own  mind,  a far-seeing  light  emanating  from  a source 
which  you  are  only  a small  part  of.  Working  like  the  devil 
(for  you  are  both  god  and  devil  and  your  hands,  even  when 
active  seem  idle  at  this  sort  of  work)  you  find  a vein  and  the 
fossilized  liquid  of  another  age  pours  into  your  syringe.  Who 
is  this  woman,  so  silent,  so  still?  You  close  the  door  behind 
you  as  you  leave,  partially  mesmerized  by  the  white  restrain- 
ing straps  which  gleam  in  the  darkness.  As  a black  man,  these 
white  straps  which  hold  down  a human  life  are  not  lost  on  you. 
"In  the  spring  I'll  leavel"  you  say,  but  the  fall  and  winter 
must  come  before  you  leave  and  you  have  known  winters. 

"In  the  spring,"  you  repeat,  softly.  You  try  to  believe 
this,  knowing  in  the  back  of  your  mind,  beneath  the  veil  of 
your  sorrow,  that  the  human  heart  is  like  the  hand  of  an 
infant  clutching  at  a star.  Your  footsteps  echo  shyly  behind 
you,  the  muffled  beat  of  your  heart  whispers  the  glories  of  a 
world  that  you  cannot  yet  comprehend.  You  are  a writer  and 
you  hate  hospitals,  but  you  must  eat  to  live,  to  write,  to 
wake  from  the  dream  that  your  life  has  become,  to  have  the 
scales  fall  from  your  eyes,  to  kiss  the  parted  lips  of  your 
Muse  and  draw  her  honeyed  breath  into  lungs  collapsed  beneath 
the  oppressive  weight  of  your  destiny.  You  must  wake  upi 
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Hard  news.  In  a studio  on  the  edge  of  SOMA  last  week,  I 
spoke  with  two  weavers  about  our  concern  that  the  excellent 
art  non-profit  group  FIBREWORKS  might  soon  be  beyond  saving  as 
it  has  been  known.  This  due  to  the  seemingly  rampant  growth 
and  subsidence  of  funding,  the  complicated  morass  of 
management  vs.  humaneness,  the  competition,  you  name  your  own 
list.  In  any  case,  we  three  suddenly  realized  that  quite  a 
number  of  art  non-profits  are  either  in  fairly  serious  straits 
or  area  already  gone,  and  that  this  was  happening  to  groups 
generally  of  a certain  size  more  than  with  other  sizes. 

News  of  recent  time  has  brought  us  the  following  losses 
or  near  losses: 


De  Young  Art  School 
The  FARM 
EYE  Gallery 

It  would  be  safe  to  say  that  most,  repeat  MOST  small  to 
medium  size  art  non-profit  groups  are  nearly  always  very  close 
to  the  edge  of  oblivion.  One  school  holds  that  the  strong 
survive,  vague  reminders  of  a Reich  whose  motto  rang  the  same. 
Another  school  blames  the  way  Foundations  give  the  support 
>nen  policy  fails  to  yield  on  the  issue  of  creativity.  Otner 
schools  point  to  a "certain  lessening  of  public  concern...  " 
for/about  a project.  The  weavers  and  I thought  maybe  joining 
forces  might  work  better.  The  SF  Museum  of  Modern  Art  is 
having  major  staff  changes...  and  the  effect  of  tight  cultural 
economics  rolls  on,  more  heavily  as  days  pass  for  some. 
Looking  out  to  perceive  our  fair  city,  all  the  wealth  and 
resources  of  mind  or  matter  have  not  been  able  to  stop  the 
trend  of  non-profit  demise.  Something  is  not  working.  Is  it 
us?  is  it  the  "system"?  Are  we  the  system?  Given  the 
experiences  currently  boiling  up  with  the  various  ARMORY 
building  mergers,  is  it  still  possible  to  think  that  friendly 
mergers  can  in  fact  occur?  Though  we  disagree  with  the 
programs  or  decisions  of,  for  example.  Mission  district  art 
non-profits,  it  is  not  fair  to  say  that  they  bring  nothing  in 
for  what  they  receive  from  whatever  source  it  may  come.  Kids 
have  been  educated  in  the  arts,  in  spite  of  governmental 
failures  to  permanently  and  solidly  ensconce  arts  education  in 
the  basic  curriculum.  Galleries  exist  now  in  better  condition 
legally,  physically  and  managerially  than  ever  in  our  history. 
But  then  why  do  some  go  down  if  there  are  probably  some 
alternatives?  Does  it  all  come  down  to  the  building  of 
territories  for  their  own  sake?  Alas,  the  effects  of 
Modernism  have  infiltrated  souls. 

Juan  Pablo  G.  and  Tomas  Ybarra-Frausto  and  I met  not  too 
long  ago  to  continue  a discussion  of  how  we  could  ask  funding 
for  stipends  and  tuitions  for  Latino  curators,  about  fif.ty 
could  be  trained  within  ten  years  we  figured.  The  idea  would 
be  to  go  obtain  permission  and  support  from  a Mission  neighbor 
called  JFK  Museum  Studies  Center  to  accept  a certain 
increasing  number  of  subsidized  and  qualified  students  from 
the  neighborhood.  These  students  would  serve  their  apprentice- 
ship/internship at  the  Mission  Cultural  Center/Galena  Museo. 
In  this  way  an  existing  neighborhood  institution  is  supported 
in  a cross-cultural  manner,  curators  are  trained,  history  is 
accurately  recorded  and  objects  are  preserved.  Crucial  in  the 
plan  is  ongoing  and  phased  financial  subvention.  At  one  point 
we  did  look  at  one  another  and  utter  the  notion  of  art  non- 
profit fear.  Yet,  people  from  here  to  New  York  decry  the 
absence  of  Latino  curators  in  American  Museums.  Scholars 
demonstrate  that  curatorial  bias  is  inherent.  It  makes  so 
much  sense,  and  so  little.  Irreverence  is  punished  and  greed 
is  rewarded.  The  secrets  of  "good"  management  are  not  as 
accessible  as  we  had  hoped,  not  yet.  Crazy  ideas,  crazv  like 
FOOTWORKS,  CREATIVITY  EXPLORED,  GALERIA  DE  LA  RAZA  SOUTHERN 
EXPOSURE  GALLERY,  SEARS  BUILDING,  PROJECT  ARTAUD,  MISSION 
COMMUNITY  CENTER,  ARTISTS  TELEVISION  ACCESS...  AMERICAN  CAN 
COMPANY  BUILDING.  The  list  is  much  longer,  and  where  would  we 
be  without  them.  Joining  forces.  

The  Public  Research  Institute  of  SF  State  University 
recently  published,  with  support  from  various  city  officials 
and  agencies,  a study  of  the  economic  impact  of  the  arts  on 
our  city.  It  has  a chapter  on  the  Mission  district.  It  also 
says  that  between  6,000  and  8,500  are  represented  by  this 
impact.  The  S.F.  Arts  Commission’s  State/Local  Partnership 


program  brought  the  report  to  light.  It  was  funded  by  both 
state  and  private  sources  of  high  reputation.  The  SF 
Foundation  also  subsidized  an  amazing  document  called  ARTSFAX 
'86  as  produced  by  Bay  Area  Partnership  (headquartered  in 
Oakland).  It  too  says  many  fascinating  things  such  as  56%  of 
the  total  income  for  art  non-profits  was  earned.  Seems  like 
we  need  to  get  that  figure  closer  to  50%.  It  also  showed  that 
total  Bay  Area  income  of  these  groups  nears  5148  million,  with 
expenses  coming  in  about  5400  thousand  less.  We  have  a 
balance  here,  but  still  certain  groups  are  folding  or  in 
danger  of  doing  so. 

In  the  conversation  with  the  weavers  we  realized,  too, 
that  non-profits  often  handle  situations  in  ways  that  make  no 
sense  at  all.  As  much  as  they  help  they  have  the  capacity  to 
hurt.  One  is  called  to  meetings  with  dread  for  the  complicated 
silences,  the  deals  made  before  the  gavel  went  down,  the 
glances  and  empires  thrown  around.  We  see  ways  to  bring 
groups  together  fearing,  and  often  knowing,  that  there  would 
not  soon  be  a chance  it  would  really  work.  Hard  news  is,  we 
are  them. 
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RECOLLECTIONS  OF  THE  PAST 


President  Millard  Fillmore  signed  the  Congressional  bill 
creating  statehood  for  California  on  the  9th  of  September, 
1850.  But  the  new  state  was  so  far  away  from  the  rest  of  the 
United  States,  and  communications  with  the  Pacific  coast  were 
so  slow,  that  it  wasn't  until  the  18th  of  October  that  the 
people  of  California  learned  of  ltl 

The  dispatch  had  gone  by  fast  ship  to  Panama  and  carried 
across  the  isthmus  to  another  speedy  sailer  which  entered  the 
Golden  Gate  39  days  after  the  bill  had  been  signed  into  law. 

The  long-awaited,  welcome  news  caused  much  rejoicing  and 
festivity  all  over  California.  I've  been  told  that  the  party 
went  on  for  about  two  weeks  and  is  probably  the  reason  that  we 
still  celebrate  Admission  Day  and  consider  it  to  be  an 
important  State  holiday. 

And,  when  the  75th,  or  diamond,  anniversary  came  around 
in  1925,  San  Francisco,  with  its  reputation  as  a "Party  Town" 
anyway,  did  what  was  expected  of  it  and  planned  an  extravagant 
jubilee.  The  most  important  program  for  this  very  special 
Admission  Day  was  a day-long  parade  that  actually  went  on  well 
into  the  evening.  My  memories  of  this  day  are  very  clear; 
they  bring  back  those  scenes  of  the  biggest  parade  that  Market 
Street  has  ever  seen. 

Hundreds  of  thousands  of  people  came  to  the  City  to  enjoy 
the  celebration,  as  was  the  custom  in  those  days.  They  came 
on  the  ferries  from  the  north  and  east,  and  the  trains  from 
the  south.  The  Northwestern  Pacific  from  Sausalito  and  the 
Southern  Pacific  and  Key  System  boats  from  the  East  Bay  were 

busy  for  many  days.  The  restaurants,  department  stores  and 
hotels  found  additional  prosperity  over  the  ordinary  "good 
times".  Hotel  rooms,  at  that  time,  were  about  $5.00  a night. 

The  parade  was  made  up,  for  the  most  part,  of  the  many 
"parlors",  or  individual  units,  of  the  Native  Sons  of  the 
Golden  West.  They  had  beautiful  floats  and  bands  and,  of 
course,  plenty  of  marching  people  dressed  in  the  various 
uniforms  of  their  parlors.  All  of  the  parlors  had  drum  corps 
and  drill  teams,  and  most  of  them  had  Ladies'  Drill  Teams. 
Los  Angeles  sent  their  huge  Sheriff's  Posse  and  the  San 
Francisco  Police  Department's  mounted  police  (who  were  not  on 
duty)  performed  well.  I’ll  never  forget  the  beautiful  way 
they  used  their  horses.  The  Mayor,  James  Rolph  Jr.,  known  by 
all  as  "Sunny  Jim",  was  also  mounted  and  wore  his  usual  cowboy 
outfit,  hat,  boots  and  all.  He  is  credited  with  the  phrase 
describing  San  Francisco  as  “The  City  That  Knows  How".  He  was 
an  outstanding  mayor  and  went  on  to  be  governor.  While  in 
that  office  he  died.  That  was  in  1934. 

The  parade  made  up  on  all  the  side  streets  at  the  foot  of 
Market  and  marched  on  out  to  turn  off  at  Grove  Street.  It  was 
reviewed  from  a stand  on  the  Polk  Street  side  of  City  Hall. 
At  that  time  I was  a member  of  Fruitvale  parlor  #252  and  now 
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belong  to  Presidio  parlor  #i94.  We,  the  Fruitvale  parioi, 
formed  at  10  o'clock  in  the  morning  on  Steuart  Street,  between 
Mission  and  Howard,  but  did  not  start  marching  until  4 o'clock 
in  the  afternoon.  The  parade,  led  by  California  parlor  #), 
started  at  10  o'clock,  but  there  were  so  many  units  to  be 
reviewed  that  the  whole  show  lasted  all  dayl  I'll  never 
forget  this  parade  as  long  as  I live;  and  I've  seen  a lot  of 
them  I 

The  Grand  Ball  was  held  in  Civic  Auditorium  that  night, 
as  were  many  dances  and  parties  in  halls  loaned  out  by  various 
lodges  and  clubs.  I went  to  the  party  held  at  the  Knights  of 
the  Red  Branch  hall,  between  7th  and  8th  on  Mission  Street. 
We  had  a grand  party  which,  incidentally,  included  some  of  the 
Hard  Stuff"  usually  not  available  in  the  days  of  Prohibition. 
The  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West  (NSGW)  was  founded  by 
General  Wynn,  a Virginian,  in  1875  for  the  offspring  of  the 
pioneers  who  ahd  come  into  California  over  the  Oregon  and 
Overland  trails,  and  also  by  the  southern  route.  They  were 
celebrating  their  50th  anniversary  that  year.  A statue  of 
Wynn  can  be  seen  at  Sutter's  Fort  in  Sacramento.  The  Native 
Daughters  were  formed  later;  in  1886,  I believe. 

The  party  this  City  threw  was  a genuine  success.  The 
buildings  downtown,  and  especially  along  the  parade  route, 
were  decorated  with  bunting  of  many  colors  and  California  Bear 
Flags.  Hotels  were  packed  full,  having  been  reserved  in 
advance,  for  the  most  part,  by  Native  Son  parlors  for  their 
visiting  friends  and  other  parlors.  The  Whitcomb  and  William 
Taylor  Hotels  were  activity  centers  because  of  their  location 
near  Civic  Center.  The  Whitcomb,  now  named  the  San  Franciscan 
was,  after  the  Earthquake  and  Fire,  our  City  Hall  until  the 
present  City  Hall  was  completed. 

The  William  Taylor,  at  the  corner  of  Leavenworth  and 
McAllister,  later  became  the  Empire  Hotel  and  was  noted  for  its 
"Sky  Room",  a new  idea  in  those  days.  The  dining  room  was 

located  at  the  TOP  of  the  buildingl  This  structure  was  used 
by  the  federal  government  during  the  war  years  and  is  now  in 
use  by  Hastings  Law  School.  Many  old  friendships  were 
renewed.  Restaurants  flourished;  introducing  visitors  to  the 
excellent  Italian  food  for  which  we  were  noted;  not  to  mention 
all  the  other  varieties  found  here.  Fisherman's  Wharf,  Golden 
Gate  Park  and  the  beach  were  visited  by  thousands  of  people 
who  had  heard  of  them,  but  never  enjoyed  them.  They  could 
ride  the  street-cars  to  the  park  or  the  beach;  ride  the 
"Chutes-At-The-Beach"  or  eat  at  the  Cliff  House. 

The  cable-cars  not  only  went  to  Fisherman’s  Wharf  in 
those  days,  but  served  many  other  parts  of  the  City.  The 
California  Street  cable  line  also  operated  on  O'Farrell,  Jones 
and  Hyde.  The  Market  Street  Railway  Co.  ran  the  Powell  Street 
cars  to  Bay  & Taylor  Streets  and,  also,  the  Washington-Jackson 
line  which  ran  from  Powell  and  Market  to  Washington  and 
Steiner  streets  at  Alta  Plaza.  They  also  ran  the  big  double- 
enders  (like  the  Cal  Cable)  from  the  Ferries  out  to  Fillmore 
Street  on  the  Sacramento-Clay  line.  This  line  is  interesting 
because  the  track  on  Clay  Street,  through  Chinatown,  was  first 
laid  by  Andrew  Hallidie  for  his  original  cable-car  invention. 

The  Castro  Street  "Dinky"  was  still  operating  in  1925,  I 
believe,  and  the  counter-balance  (or  funicular)  cars,  an 
extension  of  the  #22  (Fillmore)  line,  from  the  top  of  the  hill 
at  Broadway,  down  to  Marina  Boulevard.  Their  cable-gravity 
set  up  was  used  only  between  Broadway  and  Green  Street,  the 
two  blocks  that  are  so  steep;  otherwise  the  line  was  electric. 

Anyway,  visitors  to  this  City  at  the  time  of  the  Diamond 
Jubilee  had  plenty  of  cable-cars  to  ride  and  enjoy.  This  was 
one  of  the  best  celebrations  that  San  Francisco  ever  had;  a 
really  fine  party  to  which  everyone  camel 
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BADD  SPORTS 


There's  a bar  on  Cortland  Street  that  I was  in  years  ago 
and  'Tubes',  which  is  this  guy's  nickname  from  when  he  was  a 
torpedo  man  in  the  Navy  submarine  service  used  to  place  bets 
on  who,  when  the  bar  closed  at  2:00  AM  could  kick  the  shit  out 
of  some  other  drunk.  The  cops  didn't  prowl  around  that  much 
only  if  a neighbor  didn't  like  all  the  noise  and  holler  bull. 
There  wasn't  much  said  about  these  backyard  Bernal  Heights 
back  alley  barn  burner  duke-it-outs.  Tubes  made  money  and 
thank  God  it  wasn't  none  of  mine. 

At  my  height  1 stayed  away.  Manuel  and  me  would  go  up  on 
his  roof  across  Cortland  Street  and  place  between  him  and  his 
father  about  who's  going  to  be  the  first  to  get  decked.  To  be 
the  first  to  be  shredded  from  head  to  toe. 

Right  now  I see  it  as  a macho  sport.  A Badd  sport.  A 
dangerous  one.  Especially  when  two  hawgs  decide  to  get  it  on 
with  rented-f  rom-the-bar  pool  cues.  Then  on  the  next  day, 
usually  a Sunday,  all  of  last  night's  warriors  would  come  back 
in  during  the  morning  and  re-group  smelling  of  alcohol  methane 
poisoning  to  chase  out  the  cobwebs  with  Bubweiser  (this  is  a 
commercial)  and  prepare  to  face  another  Monday  to  Friday  at 
some  steel  yard  or  ship  factory  repair  dock  or  meat  market. 

The  bartender,  Catman,  was  another  contestent.  If  you 
bet  against  him  and  he  lost  he'd  bust  your  chops.  That's  why 
up  there  on  the  roof  was  a safe  zone.  At  least  I thought  it 
was  until  I fell  off  it.  The  air  was  fresh  and  I didn't  get 
hurt  from  a half  story  fall,  so  I thought...  what  the  hell, 
I'll  go  over  and  pick  a fight  with  this  dude  with  the  homemade 
tattoos  all  over  the  place.  Well  folks,  I've  been  run  over  by 
a cement  truck,  beat  up  my  ol'  lady,  stung  by  swarms  of 
hornets,  raped  by  sex  starved  women,  shot  out  street  lights 
with  BB  guns,  put  rusted  nails  in  my  salad,  taught  Moby  Dick 
his  first  swimming  lesson,  bent  horseshoes  straight  out,  sent 
women  to  general  hospital,  participated  in  the  Newark  N.J. 
riots,  tied  a whale's  tail  in  a knot,  taught  little  fish  how 
to  swim,  walked  on  water  with  no  shoes  on  so  I had  nothing  to 
lose.  Except  my  life.  This  sport  sure  beats  hell  out  of 
underwater  basket  weaving. 
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not  an  easy  occupa- 
tion. The  average  terrorist  is  an  ignorant 
and  illiterate  slime  who  has  difficulty  using 
a fork. 
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Return  of  the  Rock.  Yep,  kids.  Rocky  and  Bullwinkle  are 
back  and  they  are  in  their  own  star  comic  but  before  I put  in 
my  two  cents  about  the  return  of  the  Rock  let  me  tell  you 
about  the  new  records  that  I bought...  Muppet  Babies.  As  well 
as  having  their  own  star  comic  they  now  have  their  own  record. 
When  it  was  just  released  from  Columbia  I knew  I have  a hit 
record  set  so  watch  out  Beatles  here  comes  the  Muppet  Babies. 

Now  I would  like  to  see  in  the  next  issue  of  Muppet 
Babies  a reprint  annual  #3  new  Mutants  of  the  story  anything 
you  can  do  but  in  the  story  let  the  artist  at  Marvel  put  Piggy 
as  Warpig  and  and  as  the  Impossible  Weirdo  Gonzo. 

2 Masters  of  the  Universe  shades  of  Star  Wars  now  that 
muscle  bound  beach  boy  from  Eternia  and  Howling  Commandos 
(pardon  me,  Mr.  Nick  Fury)  have  their  own  movie.  It  is  bad 
enough  that  they  have  own  star  comic,  must  they  have  their  own 
movie?  I do  not  know... 

And  don't  give  a damnl 

3 Doom  Patrol,  what  no  Dalas  DC  comics  have  done  it,  they 
have  the  Doom  Patrol  in  a come  back  and  they  did  it.  A fine 
job  guys. 

4 Rocky  and  Bullwinkle,  back  to  the  Rock  not  just  because 
it  is  my  favorite  TV  series  in  the  1960's,  I have  a change  of 
heart  I will  give  that  new  star  comic  a 179  pts.  thumbs  up. 

Recap:  684  pts.  Muppet  Babies 

29  Masters  of  the  Universe 

30  Doom  Patrol 

179  Rocky  and  Bullwinkle 

Winner...  Muppet  Babies  1 Peace  and  love  from  Uncle  Don. 


ALL  TYPES  OF 

CONTACT  LENSES  INCLUDING: 

* EXTENDED  WEAR 
• ASTIGMATIC 
• TINTED  SOFT  LENSES  ' 

• GAS  PERMEABLE  HARD  LENSES 


DESIGNER  EYEGLASSES 
NO  LINE  BIFOCALS 
FACETED  LENSES 
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Eye  Examinations  Medi-Cal  Insurance 

861-6611  zsz  a 

3199  16th  at  Guerrero  San  Francisco 
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SUBSCRIBE  NOW!  Only  $12.00  A Year  i 
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Send  Check  or  Money  Order  Today 
N M N 3 >04  16th  St.  SFCA  *94103 


Zip. 


The  North  Mission  News  is  the  voice  of  the  J 
i<orth  Mission  Association,  a nonprofit  organization  J 
committed  to  championing  neighborhood  issues.  Your  • 
subscription  vill  keep  you  informed  and  provide  the  • 


financial  supDort  needed  to 
.continue, to  be  addressed. 
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SAMPLE  SHARE  PACKAGE 


3 pkgs  Fried  Chicken 

1 5 lbs.  Turkey  Breast 

2 pkgs  Sausage 

3 lbs.  Ground  Turkey 
1 lb.  Brown  Rice 

1 lb  Raisins 
1 lb.  Pancake  Mix 

1 bottle  Vitamins 

2 bottles  Salsa  Picante 
1 lb  Popcorn 

1 pkg  English  Muffins 

2 lbs  Carrots 

1 head  Lettuce 

3 lbs  Onions 

6 lbs  Potatoes 

2 lbs.  Italian  Squash 

4 Tomatoes 
2 Grapefruit 

5 lbs  Oranges 
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WHAT  IS  IT? 

SHARE  IS  GOOD  FOOD  FOR  EVERYONE! 

SHARE  IS  A FOOD  PACKAGE  — For  only  $12  00  and  7 ho<rs  Ot  community  service 
you  can  receive  a package  of  good  food  (valued  between  $35  and  $40  at  grocery 
stores). 

SHARE  IS  THE  WHOLE  COMMUNITY  WORKING  TOGETHER  Participants  provide 
Community  Service  by  SHARING  their  talents  in  many  ways  to  package  the  food, 
to  visit  the  lonely,  to  donate  blood,  to  share  in  the  building  of  community  spirit 

SHARE  IS  FOR  YOU' 

Call  SHARE  for  the  name  of  an  organization  in  your  area  where  you  can  register  for  the 
SHARE  food  package.  Join  a growing  community  of  peoole  who  work  with  each  other 
to  enjoy  a better  life  today. 

NOT  A CHARITY  / NOT  A GOVERNMENT  PROGRAM 


2540  Newhail  Street  San  Francisco.  CA  ■‘■si?-) 

We  accept  food  stamps 
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SHARE,  a natiohwide,  non-profit  organization  which  allows 
people  to  obtain  affordably  priced  food  in  an  atmosphere  of 
human  dignity  and  community  service,  has  come  to  the  Mission 
District.  Participants  in  SHAKE,  (Self  Help  and  Resource 
Exchange)  use  §12. 00  in  cash  or  food  stamps  to  buy  a monthly, 
supplemental  food  package  containing  about  40  pounds  of 
groceries  worth  §30.00  to  §35.00.  SHARE  operates  through  a 
network  of  host  organizations  such  as  churches,  synagogues  or 
block  associations.  SHARE  buys  food  in  bulk  each  month  which 
is  transported  to  SHARE'S  central  warehouse  where  volunteers 
divide  it  into  individual  food  packages.  On  distribution  day, 
these  packages  are  transported  to  each  of  the  local  pick  up 
sites  designated  by  the  host  organization.  The  pick-up  site 
for  the  Mission  district  is  Dolores  Baptist  Church,  located  at 
208  Dolores,  at  the  corner  of  15th  and  Dolores. 

A sense  of  community  spirit  is  vital  to  the  SHARE  philos- 
ophy. The  two  hours  of  community  service  contributed  for  each 
food  package  is  an  indispensable  part  of  the  SHARE  program. 
Community  service  takes  many  forms.  Some  participants 
contribute  their  time  directly  to  tne  SHARE  organization  by 
answering  telephones  at  the  office,  packaging  or  picking  up 
food  at  the  warehouse  or  helping  with  distribution  at  the  host 
organization  sites.  Other  participants  volunteer  their  time 
in  the  community  by  visiting  hospitals,  delivering  food  to 
shut— ins  or  helping  at  schools  and  churches. 

Anyone  is  eligible  to  join  SHARE.  Every  person, 
regardless  of  background,  who  contributes  his  or  her  §12.00 
and  two  hours  of  community  service  is  eligible  to  receive  the 
food  package.  SHARE  strices  to  maintain  a package  that  is 
fresh,  wholesome  and  nutritious.  The  contents  vary  each  month 
but  always  includes  meat,  fruit,  vegetables  and  staples  such 
as  rice,  beans  or  pasta.  SHARE  is  able  to  dramatically 
increase  the  value  of  each  participant's  §12.00  contribution 
because  much  of  the  work  in  the  organization  is  done  by 
volunteers,  and  the  food  is  bought  in  large  quantities 
directly  from  farms  and  manufacturers.  There  is  no  limit  to 
tne  number  of  food  packages  an  individual,  family  or  group  may 
purchase  each  month.  The  only  requirements  are  §12.00  in  cash 
or  rood  stamps,  and  2 hours  community  service  per  food  share. 

SHARE  began  four  years  ago  in  San  Diego.  In  that  city 
!°Ie'  SHARE  now  distributes  11,000  food  packages  per  month. 
SHARE  has  spread  to  cities  throughout  the  country  including 
Chicago,  Minneapolis,  New  York  and,  most  recently,  Fresno. 
Through  its  nationwide  network,  SHARE  distributes  70,000 
monthly  food  packages.  The  American  Friends  Service  Committee 
is  responsible  for  launching  SHARE  in  the  San  Francisco  Bay 


area.  inis  montn  s distribution  marks  the  formal  beginning  of 
the  program  and  all  involved  have  high  hopes  for  its 
resounding  success.  Join  in,  stretch  your  food  dollar,  and 
become  part  of  a group  of  people  working  together  to  make  life 
better  for  themselves  and  their  community. 

Registration  normally  falls  within  the  first  10  days  of 
rfofe»-,n0nth'  ,,Fv°r  information  regarding  where  and  when  to 
register,  call  Kym  Valadez  between  9 AM  to  5 PM  at  552-8804 
or  Cheryl  Lopez  in  the  evenings  at  826-5193. 
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....  with  a complete  stationery 
package  from  Copy  Print  Graphics 

^ ^ ^ • 500  BUSINESS  CARDS 

■ I II  I • 500  LETTERHEADS 
W W W • 500  ENVELOPES 


ONLY 


$109! 


Letterheads  printed  in  black  ink  on  Howard  Capitol  Bond  25%  cotton  content  stock 
with  #10  leftersize  regular  white  envelopes  Business  cards  printed  on  vellum  tinlsh 
white  card  stock  All  typesetting  Is  included  Ask  for  quotes  on  other  stocks,  ink 
colors,  etc  We  specialize  in  high  quality  two  color  printing  at  reasonable  prices 

QUALITY  OFFSET  PRINTING  • TYPESETTING  • CAMERA  WORK 


3228  16th  Street.  Son  Francisco.  CA  94103  (between  Guerrero  and  Dolores) 

415/626-6650 


LOOK  GOOD  ON  PAPER 
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‘on  the  sunny  side  of  Market  Street  fast  and  free  to  most  neighborhoods 


